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GROSVENOR 


HOTEL 


LONDON 


Adjoining Victoria Station. Most convenient stopping-place for cross-Channel travel- 
lers, and one of the finest hotels in Europe. Close to fashionable centres, shopping 
district, theatres, and chief places of interest. The beautiful ‘‘BESSBOROUGH” 
ROOMS are admirably adapted for Wedding Receptions, At Homes, etc. 


Under the Management of 
THE GORDON HOTELS, LIMITED. 


Here, bring me a glass of the drink that thrills, 
That joy and vigour soon instils, 
And care and ennui quickly kills, 
And the brain with ardour sweetly fills! 
You know what it is, dear landlord mine— 


It’s better far than your vintage wine— 
The time-honoured beverage, Old Bushmills! 


An 
Mlustrated OLD BUSHMILLS 


The Old Bushmills Distillery Co., Ltd., 
Journal 20, Mark Lane, London, E.C. 


No Company offers better Security or is more favourably known 


of for liberality in the treatment of its Policy folders than the 
Royal Exchange 

Society ASSURANCE. 

and the TRUSTEESHIPS AND EXECUTORSHIPS UNDERTAKEN. 


Policies issued FIRE, LIFE, SEA, ACCIDENTS, MOTOR CAR, at lowest 
to cover loss PLATE GLASS, BURGLARY, FIDELITY possible 
incidental to GUARANTEES, EMPLOYER'S LIABILITY, premiums. 


Drama. SPECIAL TERMS GRANTED T0 ANNUITANTS WHEN HEALTH IS IMPAIRED, 


For full information apply to the Secretary at the Head Office, RoyAL ExcHANGE, 
Lonpon, E.C. West End Branch: 44, Pall Mall, S.W. 


Incorporated A.D. 1720.] (Governor, Sir NEVILE LUBBOCK, K.C.M.G. 


AUSTRALIA +2- ORIENT LINE 


Under Contract to carry His Majesty's Mails. 


To Fremantle, Adelaide, Melbourne, Sydney, and Brisbane, calling at Gibraltar, Marseilles, 


Naples, Port Said, and Colombo. Through tickets to New Zealand and Tasmania. 
Tons. LONDON. TOULON. NAPLES, 
OTWAY (tw.se.) | 12,077 | Jan. 5... Jan. 11 ... Jan. 13. 
er Ww d d : ORVIETO (tw.se.) | 12,130 | Jan. 19 ... Jan. 25 ... Jan. 27. 
Ev Y eanesaay OTRANTO (tw.sc.) | 12,124 | Feb. 2... Feb. 8... Feb. 10. 


F. GREEN AND CO., 
Managers } ANDERSON, ANDERSON, 
AND CO. 


Price Sixpence. 


For passage apply to the latter firm at 5, Fenchurch Avenue, London, E.C., or to the Branch 
Office, 28, Cockspur Street, S.W 


GRAND OPERA AT HOME 


@ Grand Opera is better enjoyed if the music is familiar. 


@ All the best music of the greatest operas can be played by anyone, with beautiful artistic control of the 
effects, on Broadwood Player-Pianos. 


@ The Full-scale Broadwood Player Grand fitted with the “ Melotone,” an accenting device by means of 
which melodies are brought out and accompaniments subdued, is the player- -piano perfected. 


@ Visitors are invited to call and try it. 


BROADWOODS, Conduit St., 


London, W. 
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LET ME TELL 
YOU OF THE 
VALUE OF 
BENGER’S 


FooD 
IN CASES OF ahs 
MALNUTRITION |i 


“ SANITAS” CO., Ltd., LONDON, E. 


Special Pamphlet FREE : 


Cases of malnutrition— 


LAX “7 popularly described as “over- Y 
Sip Viney growing strength”—are common 5 
Re 3 in rapidly growing children. 
“ : It is not unusual itt such cases to EYE G Hl AS S 3 S 
find that tne demand for food is in advance of the digestive 


capacity, and, as everyone knows, bodily nutrition depends “THESE glasses mark the last word in scientific eyeglass- 
upon how much food one can digest with benefit, not upon perfection. Their unique lightness and elegance, their 
how much one can eat. power of enhancing the beauty of the eyes and attractive- 

In malnutrition Benger’s is of the highest possible value as ness of the expression, coupled with their durability and 


a supplementary food owing to its ability to provide a food excellent fit, have made ‘Fairy’ Eyeglasses the favourites 
of maximum nourishing power which can be absorbed with of discriminating people everywhere. 
little digestive effort, so that while it strengthens and ‘FAIRY’ BOOK AND DETAILS 


OF SEVEN DAYS’ TEST—FREE 


The Fairy Patent are the only Rimless eyeglasses giving 
absolute satisfaction, and the Public; are warned against 
being persuaded to accept substitutes which are offered for 
the sake of extra profit. Insist upon having the genuine 
Fairy and see that the name is clearly stated on invoice 
or receipt. Obtainable of all high-class Opticians—but 
insist upon having the Fairy. 

Your present Spectacles or Folders can 
be converted into ‘ Fairy’ Glasses—send 

them along for estimate of cost. 


DOLLOND & Co., Ltd., 


The Royal Opticians, 
223, Oxford Street, W.; 5, Northumberland 
Avenue, W.C. ; 62, Old Broad Street, E.C.; 
35, Ludgate Hill, E.C.; 416, Strand, W.C. 


increases the vitality of the digestive organs, the digestive 
process can be carried so far that it leaves them free to 
deal with the every-day diet. 

Benger's Food is made with fresh milk, forming a dainty 
delicious and highly nutritive cream, entirely free from 
rough and indigestible particles. Infants and children 
thrive on it, delicate and aged persons enjoy it. 

Benger’s new Booklet deals with th: most 
common doubts and difficulties which mothers 
have to encounter. It is sent post free, on 
application to Benger’s Food, Ltd., Otter Works, 
Manchester. : 
BENGER'S FOOD is sold by Chemists, etc., everywhere, 


BIS 


REID BROS.’ 
Semi - Dg te 


Split-fall or Button or 

Fly Front. Laced Knees, 
Cut on the same lines as Riding Breeches— 
full on the Thigh—free from drag—very clean 
at the knee—in all materials suitable for Walk- 
ing, Golfing, Fishing, Shooting, Riding, etc. 
FOR COLONIAL WEAR.—We recommend 
our celebrated Triple- Yarn Proofed 
Washing Garbette, guaranteed thoroughly 

thorn-resisting and waterproofed. 


A PERFECT FIT guaranteed by using our Simple 
Self-Measurement Form, which will be sent post free 
with Patterns of Materials on application to Dept, D. 


REID BROS, Norfolk House, 209 Oxford Street, 


ENGLISH-MADE 
UET FLOORS 
INS Ars , i 


66 99 
Sandorides jucana Cigarettes 


Delicious in flavour, of delightful aroma, and 
harmless on account of their absolute purity. 


Se 
LUCANA VIRGINIA EGYPTIAN BLEND LUCANA TURKISH 
Code L.V. Code E.B. Code L.T. 
The Azure Box. The Cedar Box. The White Box. 
100 25 10 100 25 12 100 25 10 


4/9 1/3 6d. 6/- 1/6 1/3 6d. 


a 


Quality being the basis of their production, they are 
rightly acclaimed as the World’s Perfect Cigarettes. 


! 


Of all GOOD CLASS TOBACCONISTS and STORES, or Post Free from 


W.SANDORIDES & C9 L™? 


5 OLD BOND STREET, LONDON, W. 


HOWARD & SONS, .». 
Manufacturers, 
FURNITURE G DECORATIONS, 
25-27, BERNERS STREET, W. 
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Sixpence. 


A FAMOUS STATESMAN GOES SHOPPING ep or Sa Kha 


Our snapshot depicts Mr. Austen Chamberlain inspecting Christmas presents at a well-known jeweller’s shop in Piccadilly. 
We do not need to remind our readers that this Christmas politicians are enjoying more freedom than was the case last year and 
the year before, when election cares interfered with their—and our own—leisure 
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MISS V. CRITCHLEY-SALMONSON 


Whose marriage to Captain H. D. Moore, 
Own Baluchis, is 
announced to take place on the 3rd of 
South Farn- 


130th King George’s 


next month at St. Mark’s, 
borough 


Nearly All Over. 
O it’s nearly all over. 

a relief! Dear me! 

Ismay stuialis 1b nob 

Less and less each year 
do we allow the Jfestival to 
overwhelm us, but still it leaves 
that tired feeling, still is it 
somewhat too omnipresent, 
especially when the bills come 
in, the tips go out, or one has to 
give the Christmas—necessarily 
glad — eye to a relation all 
the rest of the year candidly 
abhorred. 


Ee a 


Consolation. 
ut never mind. Let us take 
comfort, also unction, to 
our souls, for the thing is as 
good as over and there is now 
only to forget it. Now for 
those heralds of the new-born 
year — good resolutions. Be 
thinking them out this week, 
and on Sunday (New Year’s 
Eve) take them with you to 
_the Savoy or the Carlton or 
wherever it is that you will see 
the New Year in and the Old 
Year out and give them a good 
baptism. 
% % 
A Retrospect— 
A retrospective point of view 
is in this particular week 
of the year alone, I believe, 
permissible. The retrospective 
mind is indeed the only possible 
one, for the year to come lies 
still on the knees of the gods, 
and as to the past :— 
The moving finger writes; and 
having writ, 
Moves on: nor all your piety nor 
wit 
Shall lure it back to cancel half 
a line, 
Nor all your tears wash out a 
word of it. 


record crowds and luxuryand magniticence, 
Le ileeiChenes a record everything, in fact, a record of 


And what 
Christmas 
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Of Success. 


Bt of the past year more than of any 

other for many a long day past it is 
possible to write without a single sigh, a 
single regret, a single criticism. The first 
of the second Georgian era—1gI1I—is 
written on the tablets of time a huge 
success, a record. Record weather—it 
was a summer unbelievably lovely, one of 
record heat, record sunshine, record blue 
skies such as the present generation had 
read of in fairy tales but never experienced 
in reality, a record coronation—so hitch- 
less, so perfectly stage-managed, that it 
once or twice got perilously near that 
perfection which has to do without an 
audience—being too good. A_ record 
Durbar, which also apparently went like 
clockwork, and very quick clockwork too, 
record entertainments, record gaieties, 


successes almost unprecedented. 


& tt cd 


James, 
Mr. 
And a Forecast. 
hough there is no great outstanding 
event such as the coronation to dis- 
tinguish 1912 I yet foresee a year almost as 
brilliant, from the general social stand- 
point perhaps more interesting and enjov- 


VICE-ADMIRAL FARQUHAR, C.V.0O., AND CAPTAIN 


CAY ON BOARD THE “EURYALUS” 


Vice-Admiral Farquhar has commanded the 4th Cruiser Squadron, 

1910-11. He commanded the ‘‘Renown’’ when that vessel 

conveyed the Duke and Duchess of Connaught to India to 
attend the last Durbar at Delhi 
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Bullingham 
MISS SYLVIA JAMES We 


The daughter of the late Major N. C. 
16th Lancers, whose marriage to 
Frank Powell, the son of Mr. Evan 
Powell of Mapperley Hill, Notts, is an- 
nounced to take place on January 18 


able than the year that is past, for huge 
functions such as those attendant on a 
coronation often prove rather a deterrent 


than otherwise to the myriad 
smaller entertainments that 
take place in the ordinary 
way. During the Edwardian 
era the spring season, owing 
to the King’s long absences 
on the Continent and _ the 
Queen’s prolonged yachting 
trips, threatened very nearly to 
drop out of existence alto- 
gether, the whole season, spring 
and summer, becoming towards 
the end of the reign reduced to 
something under two months. 


tt a e 
The Georgian Court. 
their present Majesties 


fo) 

a I'ngland appears to be 
a possible place of residence 
throughout the year, and they 
never leave it except, so to 
speak, on business. They will 
take up residence at Bucking- 
ham Palace almost immedi- 
ately upon their return to this 
country from India; on Feb- 
ruary 14 the King, accompanied 
by the Queen and the Prince 
of Wales, will open Parliament 
in state, and before Easter 
two Courts are to be held. 


co % tt 
Good for All Things. 


“Lhe season of 1912 will there- 

fore begin early in Feb- 
ruary and go on with breaks for 
Easter and Whitsun until the 
end of July, when. the Court 
removes to Scotland—a state 
of affairs which is, needless 
to say, splendid for trade and 
all to the good for things in 
general. Everyone is looking 
forward to a good social season 
next year. 
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1912 Politically— 
At St. Stephen’s lively times are 

prophesied for 1912, and what with 
Winston ruling the King’s ‘“navee,” 
“King David” in charge of the money 
bags, and the rumoured retirement of the 
Prime Minister no one will be surprised 
if prophecy for once is justified by ful- 
filment. According to Mr. Bonar Law 
the present Government is “like a motor 
car careering downhill with a broken 
brake.” Its pulse, however, seems a very 
fairly healthy one though its position 
would gain immensely in security were 
there only a few Government ladies who 
could be induced for a moment to dis- 
tract their attention from their babies or 
their gowns or their philanthropies and 
to entertain a little for the party. 

te te a 
And Socially. 
his is the golden age for youth, and 

just as there are to-day more 
political young men than ever in history 
so is modern society largely made up of 
young, or apparently young, people who, 
thanks to face creams and the modern 
fashions, grow younger instead of older 
as the years roll by. During the last year 
or two also half the young men in the 
peerage have taken unto themselves wives ; 
consequently the young, much - gayer- 
than-the-girl matron is a salient feature 
of the social scheme of the day, and 
though she makes little or no ellort to 
entertain on the big scale of her Victorian 
forebears she certainly contributes greatly 
to the gaiety of things in general. 


i & # 
The New Matrons. 


Two new and very young American peeresses, Lady Camoys 

and Lady Decies, are amongst the recently-married young 
women whose huge dowries it is hoped will go towards enliven- 
ing the social scheme of 1912, and other peeresses and peeresses- 


to-be who will make their 
married bow at the first 
Court include Lady Gor- 
manston, Lady Linlithgow, 
Lady Percy, Lady Anson, 
and Mrs. Dick Bethell, the 
future Lady Westbury. 
Belore the first Court it 
is expected that Lady 
Rosabelle St. Clair-Erskine 
and Miss Sybil Brodrick 
will be married, and a few 
more interesting presenta- 
tions will include, amongst 
many others, those of Lady 
Rachel Verney, who was 
married a few weeks ago, 
Mrs. Allan Mackenzie, who 
was married last week, and 
Mrs. George Lloyd, a former 
maid of honour. 


SS Bo) oo 


London in Egypt. 
Switzerland, I hear, is 
positively overflowing 
with schoolmasters and 
parsons—the only ‘‘ work- 
ing” people able to take a 
month’s holiday whenever 
they feel like it. During 
January Egypt, also a de- 
lectable winter resort, is to 
have its turn of the priestly 
contingent anyway, for next 
week the Bishop of London 
and suite are proceeding 
there. The actual reason for 
the visit is the consecration 


AT PRINCE’S 


A snapshot of Lady Inchiquin, Ao is a 


well-known habituée of this favourite winter 
resort 


THREE FAVOURITE MEMBERS 


Of the Little Theatre company, which is moving to the Kingsway ith e 
New Year, where the successful run of ‘“‘ Fanny’s First Play’’ will be 
continued. From left to right are: Miss Dorothy Minto, Miss Lillah 


McCarthy, and Miss Christine Silver 
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of the new cathedral at Khartoum, which 
Dr. Ingram is to perform. But as this 
ceremony will take only a few hours and 
the bishop is to be absent from his diocese 
six weeks business, it will. be seen, has 
been most satisfactorily combined with 
pleasure. London in January is horrid, 
Egypt simply divine. Oh, wily bishop! 
& & ° 

A French Night. 
W hy,” said a really too innocent man 

to me the other night at the 
London Opera House when Massenet’s 
Hévodiade was performed for the first time, 
“why have all the women got their eyes 
blacked?” ‘ Because they’re all French. 
Don’t you like it?” I said. He didn’t, 
poor dear old John Bull, though for my 
part I was enjoying the most delightful 
evening yet at Mr. Hammerstein’s opera 
house. To greet Cavalieri and d’Alvarez, 
the one a French the other a South 
American prima donna, all the French 
and Spanish colony in England and a 
boatload from Paris assembled in Kings- 
way, and, dear me, how dreadfully they— 
I mean the women, of course, no one ever 
talks about French men—did put the 
Englishwomen into the shade. Really, it 
was quite sad, for though the French- 
women were all ugly they looked beau- 
tiful, while the Englishwomen, though 
they were nearly all beautiful, looked if 
not ugly then dowdy. 
English v. French Women. 
Wee was it said the other day that 

a man always ends by seeing 
heauty in the woman who treats him as 
if she possessed it? The fashionable 
Frenchwoman always behaves as if she 


were a beauty quite apart from whether she is or not, and that 
is the secret of her success. 
is ugly, and there’s an end of it. 
for in the case of the ugly woman the cult of beauty is unending, 


In England if a woman is ugly she 
In Paris it’s just the beginning, 


one into which her whole 
mind and all her woman’s 
wit must be, and is, pro- 
jected. Some of the frocks 
at the opera house were 
lovely. Nearly all the 
women wore caps and 
nearly all had their hair 
done medizval fashion in 
plaits over their ears, while 
the skirts, on the stage and 
off, were all generously slit 
up to one knee to disclose, 
as a rule, not half such 
shapely legs as those the 
Englishwoman — conceals. 
And as for their black 
eyes, well, the French- 
woman who doesn’t make 
up doesn’t apparently exist 
nowadays, or if she does 
she does not come to the 
Opera and seldom dares 
the light of day. In the 
vaverage  Englishwoman’s 
mind the make-up box 
and the devil are inextri- 
cably mixed up, and there 
still remain quite a_ lot 
who’ regard the use of 
cream instead of soap for 
cleansing purposes also to 
savour of the immoral. 
It is, however, certain that 
though the Frenchwoman 
makes up too much the 
average [Englishwoman 
does so altogether too 
little. 
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London, December Twenty-seventh, 1911. 


EDITORIAL AND GENERALE OFFICES: 


Great New Street, London, E.C. 
Telegraphic Address: *‘ Tatler,” London. 


The American Office of 


ela Eo AGRI RR 


is Transit Buildings, No. 7, East 42nd Street, 
NEW YORK CITY, U.S.A., 


where all information may be obtained as to Sales 
and Advertisements. 


THE TATLER’S HOTEL LIST. 


ABERDEEN.—Palace Hotel. -Adjoins Station. Patronised by Royalty. 
BIRMINGHAM—The Imperial Hotel. First-class. Over 100 rooms. Garage. 
BOSCOMBE.—Salisbury Hotel. Near links, pier, &c. Very moderate terms. 
BOURNEMOUTH.—Royal Bath Hotel, East Cliff. Hotel de Luxe of the South. 
Hotel Mont Dore. Golf Links within two minutes’ walk. 
Bourne Hall Hotel. Near West Station and Golf Links. 
Hotel Metropole. Manager, W. E. Odlum. 
Weston Hall Hotel. 100 rooms. 3 acres private grounds on sea front. 
BRIGHTON.—Castle Hotel. (Close to sea.) Refurnished. New Proprietor. 
Queen's Hotel. Best position. En pension from 3 guineas per week. 
Royal Albion. Brighton's Newest Hotel. Tel., 903 P.O., 1791 National. 
Royal York Hotel. Proprietor, H. J. Preston. 
CARDIFF.—Park Hotel. Best in Wales. Garage. Arthur Guest, Manager. 
Royal Hotel. First-class. All modern improvements. Close to G.W. Station. 
COWES.—The Fountain Hotel. Adjoining Pier and Station. 
Gloster Hotel. First-class. Facing sea. 
CROMER.—Grand Hotel. First-class, best position, facing sea and church parade. 
Red Lion. First-class Family Commercial Hotel. Reilly Mead. 
The Overstrand Hotel. (2 miles.) In heart of Poppyland. Garage. 
CRUDEN BAY, N.B.—Ideal Seaside Golfing Resort. 18 holes. 
DEAL.—South-Eastern. Largest leading Hotel facing Sea, nearest Golf Links. 
EASTBOURNE.—The Chatsworth Private Hotel. First-class. Facing sea. 
Royal Marine Hotel. Boarding Establishment. Facing sea. 
Sea View. Grand Parade. Facing sea. 
HINDHEAD (Surrey).—Hotel Moorlands. On Portsmouth road. 820 ft. above sea. 
HYTHE.—Hotel Imperial. Week ends, including Ist rail, hotel, and golf, £2 
ILFRACOMBE.—Runnycleave Hotel. High-class cooking. Baths. Garage. 
INVERNESS.—Station Hotel. H.H. Ward, manager. 
LEAMINGTON SPA.—Regent Hotel.—Premier Hotel of Midlands. 
QUARTERS OF PrincE Henry Motor Tour. 

Beautiful and Historic Country. Telephone, 741 Leamington. Telegrams, ‘’ Regent." 
LEEDS.—Hotel de Ville. 60 bedrooms. Restaurant. Popular prices throughout. 
LLANDUDNO.—Imperial Hotel. First class, facing sea. Private garage. 
LOWESTOFT.—Royal Hotel. Facing Pier and Yacht Basin. 3 min. from railway station. 
LYMINGTON.—The Londesborough. Central for New Forest and Isle of Wight. 
MARGATE.—Queen's and High Cliffe. Leading family hotel. 130 sunny rooms. 

Cliftonville Hydro. Turkish Baths. Garage. Week-end tickets. 
White Hart Hotel. Moderate charges. Excellent cuisine. R. Jessop. 


Garage. 


| 1 REcENTLY HEAp- 
Ideal Winter Residence, Hunting Quarters, 


OXFORD.—Mitre Hotel. First-class. Family. Billiards. Garage. 
King's Arms Hotel. Family and residential. Tel. 369. 
PAIGNTON.—Gerston Hotel. Close to station and sea, Garage. 


PENZANCE.—Queen's Hotel. The largest and principal family hotel. 
PERTH.—Station Hotel. Covered way. Arthur Foster, manager. 
PETERBOROUGH.—Granp Horer.—First class, near Cathedral. 
RAMSGATE.—The Hotel St. Cloud. Facing sea. Elevator. 
SANDOWN, I.W.—Royal Pier Hotel. Lounge. Billiards. 
SHERINGHAM.—Grand Hotel. On cliffs facing sea. Adjoining golf links. Garage. 
SOUTHAMPTON.—The Dolphin. Motor garage, inspection pit, and petrol stores. 

South Western Hotel. Garage, two pits. 
STONEHAVEN.—Royal Hotel. Facing sea. Links. Proprietor, W. B. Cormack. 
TAUNTON.—Castle Hotel. The County House. Garage and every convenience. 

London Hotel. First-class. Headquarters Royal Automobile Club. 

TEIGNMOUTH.—London Hotel. The Commercial House. Proprietor, G. A. Bilton. 
Royal Hotel. Sea front. Unrivalled view. 

TOMINTOUL.—Richmond Hotel. Fishing, Posting, Motoring, Garage, etc. 

TORQUAY.—Belgrave Hotel. First-class family. In own grounds of 4 acres. 

Imperial Hotel. First-class. 

Queen's Hotel. Central position on sea front. 

Grand Hotel. Nearest station, facing sea, best position. 

Victoria and Albert Hotel. First-class. Due south. Garden. 
TRURO.—Red Lion Hotel. First-class family. 300 years old. Garage. Telephone 0199. 
VENTNOR.—Bonchurch Hotel. First-class family. In own grounds of 2 acres. 
WESTGATE-ON-SEA.—St. Mildreds. Best hotel. Special week-end terms for golfers. 


F. D Ballard, proprietor. 
R. Stacey, proprietor. 
Moderate tariff. 


Westcliff Hotel. Premier position. Facing sea. Garage. 
WESTON-SUPER-MARE.—Week-end Grand Atlantic Hotel. Garage. 
Royal Hotel for comfort. Re-furnished. Electric light. Garage. 


Do. For sunshine & Atlantic breezes. Guide. 
WINCHESTER.—Royal Hotel. Leading family hotel. Large garden and garage. 
WOODHALL SPA.—Eagle Lodge Hotel. Fully licensed. Open throughout year. 
YARMOUTH, I.W.—Pier Hotel and Castle. First-class. Garden facing sea. 


Stamps 2d. Phillput, Stationer. 
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ONDON OPERA HOUSE KINGSWAY 
Le HOLIDAY PROGRAMME —BOXING DAY at 2, QUO VADIS?; at 8, ThE on 
HOFFMANN. Dec. 27, at 2, and Dec. 30, at 8, LUCIA DI LAMMERMOOR. Dec. 27, Evening, 
HERODIADE. Dec. 28, at 8.15, RIGOLETTO. Dec. 29, at 8, TALES OF HOFFMANN 
Dec. 30, at 2, HERODIADE. [ 
_ GRAND SUNDAY CONCERT, XMAS AND NEW YEAR'S EVES, at 7.30. Admission 
Free. Seats at Popular Prices. Tel. Hol 6849. 


DRURY LANE THEATRE ROYAL. Managing Director, ARTHUR CoLtins. 
BOXING NIGHT AND TWICE DAILY. 
HOP O’ MY THUMB. 
By G. R. SIMS, F. DIX, and ARTHUR COLLINS. 
SEATS MAY NOW BE BOOKED. Telephone 2588 (2 lines) Gerrard. 


RITERION THEATRE. MAN AND SUPERMAN. 
EVERY EVENING at 8.30 sharp. 
MR. ROBERT LORAINE produces (for a short run only) 


MAN AND SUPERMAN, by BERNARD SHaAw. 
Matinees, Wednesdays and Saturdays, 2.30. 


“NEW YORK” BALLET, LYDIA KYASHT, Fred Farren, &c., 
Louis Calvert & Co. in WILKINS MICAWBER. 

Hunting in the Shires on the Bioscope and Specially Selected Varieties. 
BOXING DAY, THE FOLLIES (Matinée). Manager, ARTHUR ALDIN. 


RMS sR. 


EMPIRE. 


Fortnightly from Southampton. 


Special Sailing 


“ ARCADIAN,” 


from Southampton, January 


t 
WEST 

P: ade Deck full 1 } 
INDIES Beoinene dev eek aullslenate 


SPECIAL MOROCCO CRUISE, 


By West Indian Mail Steamer, “ATRATO,” 5,347 tons, February 22nd. 
Largest Steamer Visiting Morocco.” 


For illustrated:booklets apply to 


THE ROYAL MAIL STEAM PACKET COMPANY, 


London. 18, Moorgate Street, E.C.; or 32, Cockspur Street, S.W. 


by Yachting Steamer 


Twin Screw, 8,780 tons, 
3rd. First-class passengers only. 
of Vessel. All Cabins fitted with 


BEFORE DECIDING ON WINTER AND SPRING QUARTERS—Write to G. & E. KIECHLE, 
Directeurs, Vernet les Bains, France, for the Illustr. Brochure (English) of 


VERN EE eS. SANs. 


SUNNY. NOT WINDY. NOT. DAMP. 


The “ Paradise of the Pyrenees,"' a most delightful climatic Spa. First-class modern Hotels. 
Up-to-date Bath Establishments (for Rheumatism, Gout, Sciatica, Eczema, Bronchitis, etc.) 
communicating directly with the Hotels. Casino, Large Club with English Billiards, Ladies’ 
Budée Rooms, Orchestra, Theatre, &c. Through Bookings from London. Through carriage 
rom Paris. 


PHeE ARCHIEECTURAE. REVIEW. 


appeals directly to the Art-loving public, to lovers of architecture, 
and to those who contemplate building a home. It is technical 
only in a minor degree, and its contents are framed to interest the 
general public as well as members of the architectural profession. 

Among the subjects with which it specially deals are beautiful 
houses, old, historical, and new; gardens and the craft of the 
garden-maker; sculpture, painting, and fine furniture. 

THE ARCHITECTURAL REVIEW is without exception 
the most beautifully produced publication of the day. It is printed 
on thick art paper, and the photographic illustrations are of infinite 
variety and interest. The price is 1S, monthly, postage 4d.; 
13s. per annum, post free. 


” 


Subscriptions should be sent to— 
THE PUBLISHER, 


THE ARCHITECTURAL REVIEW, 


Caxton House, Westminster. 


YOUR SUBSCRIPTION TO “THE TATLER.” 


3 ELSEWHERE 
Twelve months (including double AT HOME. CLT ABROAD. 
but not extra numbers) - - {£1 8s. 2d. £1 10s. 6d. ($7°45) £1 19s. Od. 
Six months«-s0e-mee ope 14s. 1d. 15s. 3d. ($3°75) 19s. 6d. 
Three months a eae p= ae 7s. 1d. 7s. 7d. ($1°85) 9s. 9d. 


Newspapers for foreign parts may be posted at any time, irrespective of the departure of 
the mails. 
THE TATLER is entered as Second-class Matter at the New York, N.Y., Post Office. 


Subscriptions must be paid in advance, direct to the Publishing Office, Great New Street, 
in English money, by cheques crossed ‘‘The London & Westminster Bank’: or by Post 
Office Orders payable at the Fleet Street Post Office to the Proprietors of ‘Tue Tater,” 
Great New Street, London, E.C 


ERE TATLER can be obtained in Paris at 
GALIGNANI’S LIBRARY, 224, Rue de Rivoli; 
W. H. SMITH & SON, 248, Rue de Rivoli; 
and at all important News Stands and Railway Bookstalls on the Continent. 


In Germany and Austria THE TATLER can be obtained at the varicus 
Depots in each town of the Saarbach News Agency. 


VOLUMES I. to XL. of 


PoE TE Ge Al rE ER 


Handsomely bound in Cloth gilt, 19s. Vol. XLI., 12s. 6d. 
Binding Cases for any of the above Volumes can now be obtained, 
price 2/6 each. 


SRA Ea kde he bia 


Vol. L., 32/= Vol. Il. to XLV., 19/- each. Vol. XLVI., 12/6 
MAY BE OBTAINED FROM ANY BOOKSELLER OR NEWSAGENT. 


Cases for Binding, price 2/6 each, may also be obtained from any Bookseller 
or Newsagent, or sent direct from the Offices, Post Free, 2/10. 


THE RATE OF POSTAGE FOR THIS WEEK’S TATLER is as follows: 
anywhere in the United Kingdom 4d. per copy: to Canada 1d. per copy (under 1 Ib.). 
Elsewhere abroad the rate would be 3d. FOR EVERY TWO OUNCES. Care should therefore 
be taken to correctly WEIGH AND STAMP all copies before forwarding. 


No, 548, D&cEMBER 27, I9I1] 


Town and 


THE TATLER 


Out. 


THE MACKENZIE-KNOLLYS WEDDING—A BRIDAL GROUP 


week. The bride and bridegroom drove to Marlborough House to receive the personal congratulations of Queen Alexandra. 


a or - 
tical 
The marriage of the Hon. Louvima Knollys to Mr. Alan Mackenzie of the Grenadier Guards was quite the social event of Christmas 


The names 


of the bridesmaids are: Miss Lowther, Lady Jean Cochrane, Miss Guthrie, Miss Bigge, Miss Heneage, Miss Grosvenor, Miss Sykes, 


and Miss O’Brien. 


“* Bella Donna.” 
Society is flocking to the St. James’s to 

see in no fewer than five acts and 
five different gorgeous gowns the alluring 
Mrs. Patrick Campbell in Hichens’s Bella 
Donna, not to speak of the ever- 
fascinating Sir George, looking as 
nice and even nicer than I’ve ever 
seen him in one of Clarkson’s very 
best and a little black moustache to 


match. Mrs. Pat’s gowns are like 
herself really quite breathlessly beau- 
tiful. She enchants and _fasci- 


nates—the women in her audience 
especially—by that air of being simply 
too frightfully expensive for words 
which is so specially alluring to the 
inexpensive woman. When it trans- 
pires that her Egyptian lover is worth 
tive millions you see her lovely mouth 
open as a dog’s does when he eyes 
a succulent bone. She is indeed all 
that Mr. Hichens meant her to be— 
a typical specimen of the modern 
fashionable woman encountered in so 
many. London drawing-rooms, even 
to that unending vilifying of every- 
thing and anything that is the hall 
mark of the society woman of to-day. 
o & & 
Very Expensive. 
I think it is the invariable expensive- 
ness of the St. James’s plays that 
accounts for a good deal of their 
charm, for some people at any rate. 
All is measured by money nowadays, 
and here the money seems simply to 
be chucked about. Sir George as 
Dr. Meyer Isaacson, the great Jew 
physician, has the most expensive 
consulting-room, butler, patients, and 
old masters, and he takes to Egypt 


Barracks for the marriage of che Hon. 


with him and actually carries on his 
person no fewer than four cigarette 
and cigar cases mixed. Mrs. Campbell 


as Mrs. Chepstow is, as I have said, one 
of the most expensive ol the expensive ; 


Alington 
ouvima 


Knollys to Mr. Alan Mackenzie 
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Seated by the bridegroom is the Hon. Gilbert Hay, with Lady Rosemary Hay on the right of group 


every tourist has a dragoman, and the 
very coffee, made before our eyes by 
an expensive Arab servant, is perfumed 
with expensive attar of roses and smells 
delicious. 


The Flight to the South. 
hristmas fairly done for the flight 
to the south sets in in grim, or 
rather gay, earnest. People seem to 
be going rather earlier than usual 
this year, a reason being doubtless 
the early settling down in London 
of the Court and the consequent 
timely opening of Parliament and 
the season, while there is always of 
course that cowardly contingent 
which can only bear its Christmas 
taken somehow and somewhere 
between Mentone and Marseilles. 
& & = 
At Monte. 
hear that the troubles in Italy, or 
rather in Tripoli, have cast some- 
thing of a shadow on the Italian 
Riviera and the North African season. 
The French Riviera consequently is 
all smiles and anticipating the sort 
of season it used to have years ago 
when the English smart set. still 
wintered there en masse and the 
Germans had not come down from 
their imitation fastnesses in hurried, 
horrid hordes. At Monte the newest 
of the attractions is the new golf 
course, nine extremely sporting holes 
of which are ready for play. The 
‘clubhouse, which cost £8,000 to build 
Y- and is all marble and mosaic, is 
typically Monte Carleian, and later 
on there are to be lawn tennis and 
pigeon-shooting. 
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A Spanish Prima Donna. 
hough she is, I should think, quite one 
of the stoutest of the prime donne 
Mile. d’Alvarez, the latest Hammerstein 
find, is a person extremely good to look 
upon and has a most majestic presence, 
while her clothes were perfectly delicious. 
Next ‘to her Lina Cavalieri appears 
almost a little girl with a thin, slim body 
and arms and a white, red-lipped, small 
face whose maidenly warblings about her 
maidenly love for the prophet, John, 
seemed quite too dreadfully bowdlerised 
after the passionate outbursts of that 
other Straussian Salome who was “ like a 
dove that has strayed, like a narcissus 


Im Town anc 


care todoso. For at Covent Garden the 
audience is composed on the whole of 
that set whose money is made for it and 
whose only purpose in life or reason Jor 
being is that they should spend that 
money as freely as possible. To the 
London Opeia House Mr. Hammerstein 
wishes to attract not Mayfair only but 
London and all England. Consequently 
he was never better advised than when 
he reduced his prices. 
Eo 3 oS : # 
At Eaton Hall, 
big and very gay party is assembled 
at Eaton Hall this week, and the 
country is agog for the amateur thea- 


a 
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The Host. 


Present arrangements do not include the 

Duke of Westminster as host at the 
forthcoming high jinks. England as a 
matter of fact has considerably bored the 
duke of late and he is far more often out of 
the country than in. For several months 
now he has been in France, where he has 
acquired a chateau and land on which to 
hunt wild boar. Early in the New Year 
he goes to Egypt to play polo. 

st & 


Last Week. 


()uantities of shopping and quite a lot 


5 of theatrical premieres were last 
week’s attractions in town. For Sir 


Road just before Christmas. 


A SUNNY MOMENT 
IN DARK LITTLE LIVES 


4f' 


The above group of youngsters were photographed at a public toy and doll distribution held at the People’s Palace in the Mile End 


Every boy and girl received a toy, and as is so evident from our picture every youngster was over- 


flowing with joy and laughter on this never-to-be-forgotten occasion 


trembling-in the wind, like a silver 
flower,” and who found the taste of love 
“more bitter than the taste of blood.” 
cd & ie 

The Price of Stalls. 
By. the way, universal satisfaction is 

expressed at the reduction of the 
stalls at the Londen Opera House from 
oné guinea to ten shillings and sixpence, 
and? Mr. Hammerstein is heartily to be 
congratulated on his step. The fact that 
people pay willingly a guinea at Covent 
Garden for a stall has little or no relation 
to the fact that in Kingsway they do not 


tricals which are taking place there in 
aid of two of the Duchess of Westmin- 
ster’s charities on Saturday. The duchess 
herself will sing and act in two pieces, 
The Open Door, by Mr. Sutro, and Scara- 
mouche, by Mr. Dion Clayton Calthrop, 
and she is to be assisted by her sister, 
Princess Pless; her brother, Mr. George 
West; and Mr. Norman Forbes Robert- 
son, who is stage manager. Animated 
pictures are to be included in the enter- 
tainment, which will have for its piéce de 
resistance a dance by Lady Constance 
Stewart-Richardson, 
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Herbert Tree’s Orpheus in the Under- 
gvound the usual smart His Majesty's 
first-night crowd assembled on Wednesday, 
and Peter Pan, Charley's Aunt, The Great 
Gay Road, a Gallon production, and last 
but not, least, Reinhardt’s. stupendous 
Miracle at Olympia, were amongst other 
premieres and revivals of the week. This 
week at the Opera House there is the 
delightful Tales of Hoffmann, with such 
stars in the cast as Cavalieri, Felice 
Lyne, Victoria Fer, and that splendid and 
well-known singer and actor, M. Maurice 
Renaud. 
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4. DOUBLE PRODIGY 


And a Pupil of Mesdames Melba and Pavlova. 


Record Press 


THREE CHARMING POSES OF LITTLE MLLE. ELFINE 


One of the most phenomenal and versatile of artists, who is taking the part of the Moorish princess in this year’s pantomime, 

“Dick Whittington,” at the Royal Opera House, Middlesbrough. Her dancing has been acquired under the personal tuition of 

Mile. Pavlova, who really wished her to confine herself to dancing only, while Madame Melba, who had her under her care for 

singing, is full of praise of her voice and wanted her to relinquish dancing for singing. She also had the advantage of having 

personal instruction from Mlle. Genée and Mlle. Kyasht, while Mlle. Sahary Djeli has taught her the Oriental art of dancing. 
Mile. Elfine is certain to reap a great success in her appearance as the Moorish princess 
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PICTORIAL POLITICS 


The 


“ Over !” 

ND now one of the 
most epoch-mak- 
ing sessions in the 
history of this 

Parliament has just come 
to an end, and_hard- 
worked ministers and mem- 
bers by the time these lines 
are read will be restoring 
their over- taxed energies 
abroad or at home quietly, 
or engaged in sport. It is 
not unnatural that one 
should turn and contem- 
plate the changes which 
have taken place during 
the session. The first that 
comes to mind is the re- 
moval of Mr. Balfour, whose 
absence still leaves a gap 
on the Opposition benches, 
which Mr. Bonar Law, 
without decrying him in the least, we 
fear will never be able to fill. Mr. 
Balfour’s habit is to do all things artistic- 
ally, and the last debating speech which 
he delivered will long be remembered. 


From “The Daily Dispatch” 


1S NOT WILLING BUT THE 
FLESH IS STRONG 


The Head: | don’t want to go in this direction, 
but what am | to do? I'm only the ‘‘head” of 


this concern 


THE MIND 


Lost Ground 

Or figure which has stood out more 
conspicuously than any other dur- 

ing the past session is that of Mr. Lloyd 

George, though we don’t think that he 


2 i TRIUMPH UF 
| LIBERAL POLICY 
INS AFRICA 
SELF GOVERNNENT 
e TRUST 

BRING LovacTy 

be PROSPERITY A 
UNION! © f 


from “ Keynolds's Newspuper 


HER ONE FAULT 


The old Liberal hen whose only fault was that she would not hatch her own eggs 


has gained ground in the opinion of the 
country this session ; nay, rather that he 
has lost it. His ‘‘ breathless benevolence,” 
although inspired as it may be by real 
and true sentiment, may succeed in ham- 


IN THE CART 


John Bull: Bit of a breakdown, eh? 
Driver: Oh dear no! Horse disappeared, that’s 
all! 


pering the trade of the country and pro- 
ducing endless muddles and ill will 
simply from the fact that its author 
would not submit the measure to searcli- 
ing and proper criticism and_ revision. 


End of am Epoch-makKing Session. 


There is no doubt that Mr. 
Lloyd George has damaged 
himself as well as the par- 
liamentary system by his 
use of the gag. Yet there 
can also be no doubt that 
during this last sitting he 
has worked harder than any 
other man in the House. 

it e % 
“ce F, E.” 
M:: F. E. Smith has 

added largely to his 

reputation, and several of 
his speeches have shown 
‘both his side and the other 
that he is just as capable 
of searching criticism and 
deep thought clearly ex- 
pressed as he is of biting 
wit and meteoric brilliance. 
The session is certainly a 
triumph for him. Another, 
member of the Opposition who has gained 
heavily in the esteem of the House is 
Mr. Worthington Evans, who has made 
himself one of the very few authorities 
on the National Insurance Bill. 


fa 


: 


A ff 
Ye ff 


From “The Western Mail" 


A COOL REQUEST 


Cochfarf (to John Bull, who has had an unfor- 

tunate experience with a motor car): Sir, we are 

getting up a testimonial to the chauffeur. May } 

have the pleasure of putting your name down for 
a subscription 


Others. : 

Captain Mark Sykes has also come to 
the front by virtue of one speech in 

the great recent debate on our foreign 

policy. 


THIS TRIUMPH—AND THE NEXT 


Lord Curzon (to Lord Lansdowne): This is maddening, Lansdowne! 
They triumphed in South Africa, now in India—l wonder where they'll 


triumph next 


Mr. Asquith: Wait, gentlemen, and you'll see 
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From“ The Pall Mall Gasette" 
CONTRARY WINDS 


(From the picture by Thomas Webster in the Victoria and Albert 


Museum) 
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LOCUM TENENS FOR ROYALTY 


Our Nominal Rulers in the Ming’s Absence Exercise their 
Prerogative. 


LORD EMMOTT (ON RIGHT) LORD LOREBURN (ON LEFT) 2, Cy) 


And Lord Granard, who attended the meeting : And Lord Beauchamp leaving the meeting 


PRINCE ARTHUR OF CONNAUGHT CM LORD MORLEY 


Leaving the Council offices after the meeting On his way to the meeting 


In the absence of the King in India the commissioners appointed by his Majesty—Prince Arthur of Connaught, the Archbishop of Canterbury, 
Lord Morley, and Lord Loreburn—attended the meeting of the Privy Council and signed the order for the prorogation of Parliament. The 
King’s speech was also read as 1s usual 


ey 
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Pavan 


So 


Whatever you Want. 
HE Coliseum programme affords 
at least one item of interest for 
everybody except those who pre- 
fer their entertainment a teeny- 
weeny bit vulgar. There is no particular 
reason why these people too should not 
be catered for, except that in England 
every year or sO a mysterious wave of 
prudery sweeps over the land scattering 
classical dancers, plastic posers, and pro- 
blem plays helter-skelter in all directions. 
1 always feel rather sorry for the unhappy 
people who like these sort of things. 
Surely they might have one place of 
amusement of their very own. Failing 
that, they might have one cayenne turn 
all to themselves, with a polite intima- 
tion preceding it that all persons easily 
shocked could take a turn in the pro- 
menade while it was in progress. But, 
of course, the difficulty there is obvious. 
The prude never by any chance leaves 
his seat until the end of the performance. 
He sits there glued to it from the begin- 
ning to the end. Not even the prospect 
ol a temperance drink in the tearoom 
wili make him budge. The 
prospect of witnessing 
something likely 
to shock him 
would 
make 
himone , 
with 
his own 
chair 
for ever 
aon d 
ever and ever. 
In the Temples of 
the Rude the Pure in 
Heart don’t leave the Wicked 
even standing room. 


& = 
The Coliseum. 
“Lhe present programme at tlie 

Coliseum contains so many 
stars that the performance is like 
one incessant meteoric shower. 
‘To begin with, there is Mr. Seymour 
Hicks in a playlet called After the 
Honeymoon. It is a gay little piece 
about a young couple who quarrel, 
not because the husband is too 
indifferent but because he is too 
attentive. Politeness at the break- 
fast table, presents of flowers, 
chocolates, and silk hosiery can 
only mean one_ thing—another 
woman! At least the wife in the 
playlet-thought so, and I’m bound 
to say that her surmises find many 
echoes in real life. However, it 
all ends happily with the husband 
promising faithfully that in the future he 
will be consistentiy’rude. Mr. Hicks and 
Miss Valli Valli act the little piece very 
briskly. Mr. Hicks as an actor is always 
like a sea breeze, which, as everybody 
knows, is a tonic in itself. Occasionally, 
too, he yentures on a light and airy im- 
propriety, which, however, never gets 
further on the road to blushes than a 
reference to a lady in her bath. A 
“family ”’ audience received the sally with 


rapture. “I don’t call it very funny,’ I 
remarked, turniny to the “creature.” “ Do 
you?” “Jt would be funnier if she 


didn’t take one,’ replied my domestic 
oracle grimly—once more missing the 
point consistently. Why is it that the 
predestined for Heaven invariably have 
such a depressing effect in this world ? 


Mr. James Welch. 
Tie Man in the Street offers to amateurs 
ambitious after ‘‘character studies”’ 
as fine an opportunity as in the old days 
Dream Iaces offered to amateur actresses 
with hankeringsjafter pathos. I don’t know 
how many of my acquaintances I have not 
seen in the yvéle of this dirty, itchy, beery 
old man, who finds his daughter married 
to an artist and immediately wanders out 
of her life with a heroism which the 
colour of his nose hardly warranted. 
But I don’t want to see them in it again 
now that I have seen Mr. James Welch 
in the character. If you had gone out 
suddenly into, say, Maiden Lane, and 
brought in one of those bundles of rags 
with a bit of flesh showing in between, 
the whole crowned by a dilapidated billy- 
cock, which huddle on doorsteps towards 


NAPIERKOWSKA 
Theatre is fast coming to an end 


the luncheon hour and eat strange things 
out of old paper, you would not have 
found a finer specimen of the species 
than Mr. Welch looked in this well- 
written little comedy. His appearance, 
his voice, his accent, the way he held him- 
self, and the way he looked could not 
have been more convincingly done by the 
most typical specimen of this unlovely- 
looking underworld. ‘ Doesn’t he make 
you realise the character through and 
through ?”’ I said enthusiastically to the 
“creature.” ‘“Doesn’t he make you 
itch ?”’ she replied, scratching herself. 
% co J i 

A Viennese Soubrette. 
Mie Adéle Moraw, who opened the 

second part of the entertainment, is 
an extremely sprightly person. First of 
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ething for Everybody. 


all she sang a song in-the ordinary garb 
of civilisation; afterwards she announced 
that her next 1tem would describe “a girl 
in love,” so we fully expected her to issue 
from the wings in anything or nothing. 
As it was she came in a costume which 
fairly made the “family” audience sit up. 
Certainly she wore a skirt, but it was a 
skirt witn the tightness of a tight, and as 
the fair Adéle is inclined to be rolly- 
polly in parts we prayed devoutly that 
destiny would not persuade her to sit 
down. Her bodice was of that sort which 
seems to begin and end nowhere, and on 
her head she wore a huge hat sprouting 
what looked in the distance like straggly 
ends of carrots. In this eccentric if be- 
coming garb she singled out gentlemen in 
the audience to love her. You can imagine 
how the “family” man_ slid bashtfully 
under his seat wishing he had sent his 
wife to the New Middlesex and had come 

there all alone, can’t you ? 
Ea & tt 

Carmen Turia. 

(Carmen Turia is a sweet Spanish song- 
stress who appears first of all in the 
costume of her country and then 
lets it go “hang” for 
a confection of 
everyday. 
Looking 
. equallybe- 
witching 
Te ads 
she sings 
AeOssetaes 
“Good- 
bye” and 
“Annie Laurie” 
with dramatic panto- 
mime. The innova- 
tion was so startling that it was 
rather funny. As for Leo Fall’s 
Bruderlein Fein it has the making 
of one of the prettiest little 
operettas in the world. Shorn of 
the first musical number and at 
least one verse of the song sung 
by the Spirit of Youth it should 
prove an immense “ draw,” for it 
has great charm and melody, and 
the early-Victorian sitting - room 
is delightfully quaint and pretty. 
Incidentally it shows how much 
more graceful and attractive were 
the tiny crinolines of our great- 
grandmothers to the skimpy gar- 
ment of the present day—at least, 
for stage purposes. If dress is 
designed to make all women look 


CEEUAAE AS) ovely then the Victorian bonnet 
and curls, the Victorian frills and 
alace petticoats, the Victorian mittens 


The wonderful dancer whose engagement at the 


and fichu, knock stars out of the 

cartwheel hat and the hideous 
hobble. Anything more charming than 
clever Miss Ivy St. Helier looked in her 
early-Victorian attire as she walked across 
the stage could not possibly be desired. 
A few turns previously, too, there had 
been another artist doing the same thing 
in a skimpy skirt. The contrast was very 
acute, and all to the skimpy one’s disad- 
vantaye. One always feels that the. 
material: of modern skirts must be so 
angry at having to test its strength with 
every step which the legs inside it take 
into their —no, I can’t say heads, but 
you know what I mean—to accomplish. 
One day one fears they will join the army 
of individualists and thoroughly “let rip,” 
and then, where will Mary be if the lights 
don’t go out? But there, we must leave 
that to the imagination. 
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WIIAT A (ARABIAN) NIGHT! 


Pictorial Reeechoes of the Famous Ball at Covent Garden. 


MISS GABRIELLE RAY CW. SIR HUGO DE BATHE C.NV. LORD CALEDON “Gfce € 
Attired in a very simple but charming As Bluebeard and Mrs. Charles Baker as Who attended the ball as an Eastern 


costume Fatima tribesman 


CAPTAIN ARTHUR yooue MISS JOEL Cc. . COUNTESS DE LA = oe eS 


The son of Sir Evelyn Wood, attired The daughter of Mrs. Solly Joel, whose beautiful Who made her appearance as a 
as an Egyptian costume was much admired Persian lady 


The Arabian Nights ball at Covent Garden was a wonderful affair, and the scene presented a whirling maze of colour which filled the eye with 
delight. Dandies of Damascus tripped the light fantastic with Beauties of Bagdad into the “wee sma’ hours” amid scenes equal in splendour to the 
famous Shakespeare ball 


Photographs by Langfier 
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Priscilla Paris. 


ONJOUR, mon Oncle chéri,—I wish 
you un joyeux Noél et une bonne 
Nouvelle Année, and now I'll say 
it all over again. Happy 

Christmas, dearest, and glad New Year. 
You can choose which language you 
prefer itin. If I spoke German I'd wish 
it you in that lingo, but Iam a shocking 
deutsch-sprechener. Let me see. This 
is the third Christmas I’ve Christmassed 
in Paris, isn’t it? (How old I am getting, 
dear!) It still ought to be all quite new 
to me and yet I feel as if I had lived in 
the Gay City all my life. 


n England a Christmas-time we are 
absolutely English, are we not, trés 
cher? But there's a_ big 


difference here because even 
the ITrenchiest Parisians 
have to be a little bit Eng- 
lish or else they wouldn't 
be Parisians. That sounds 
muddlingly contradictory, 


doesn’t it? But it isn’t 
really. You see, dear, one 
must go in for English 


fashions if you want to be 
considered chic here, and 
Parisians are only Parisian 


il they are chic and there- 
fore admirers of English 


fashions. That is why I 
have a sort of homely feel- 
ing in the midst of Pari- 
sian Christmas festivities. 
You always have mistletoe 
—used the English way, 
ahem !—and plum pudding 
and Tom Smith’s crackers 
—only they came from 
Félix Potin over here—and 
mince pies and _turkey and 
all the rest of it. 


©! course, as usual, | am 

posting my letter 
aves ahead so as to be sure 
you get it for Christmas, 
but that means that I can’t 
tell you all about my 
goings-on at the Réveillon. 
| have a pretty shrewd 
guess as to where | shall 
sup Christmas Day in, but 
] shall not tell you yet. 
Oh, doesn’t it sound wicked 
to talk of welcoming 
Christmas Day in such a 
manner? ais que voulez- 
vous? In Rome one must do 
as the Romans do, and in 
Paris also. The taxicab 
strike is still blooming. 
Somehow we are getting 
used to it. There are a 
{airamount of cabs allowed 
out by the strikers—each 
chauffeur who works has 
to pay so much per day, 
which goes to the strikers” 
treasury—ana there are 
thousands of horse fiacrves. Therein lies 
a tale. When motor taxis abound you 
don’t see many fiacres, but since the strike 
started the number has increased fabu- 
lously. Do you know why? Why, 
because quite a lot of the chauffeurs are 
ex-cabmen. Yousee,dear? Therefore as 
soon as the strike was declared they went 
back to their old métier. Isn’t it amusing? 

& it & 

74 nother strike we are threatened with 

in Paris is the theatre strike. The 
“small-parts”’ and cliorus people are not 


paid for matinée performances over here, 
and they complain bitterly because at 
this time of the year there are countless 
extra matinées—one on Christmas Day, 
one on New Year's Day, as well as on 
Sundays and Thursdays. I am afraid, 
however, that such a strike is hardly pos- 
sible as far as improving matters for the 
strikers go. Those who refuse to work 
will find that there are thousands—yes, 
dear, thousands—of men and women 
ready to step into theirshoes. And things 
are already so very bad in Theatreland this 
year that a strike would be the last straw 
that would certainly break the back of 
several managements, and surely that 
is undesirable. Whenever you speak of 


UNCONVENTIONAL CYTHERIA 


We depict above a somewhat unusual but altogether charming pose or 
Mile. Cytheria, a clever English dancer, who is now making a great 


success at the Théatre Moderne, Paris 


theatres you hear that managers are 
doing badly. At the Boufles the place 
is packed with paper, at the O—— they 
are counting on the extra matinées—when 
the management doesn’t pay the artists— 
to make up lor poor evening performances, 
at the Comédie X. they are closing after 
a fortnight’s run. The only shows that 
do a little business are the revues and Max 
Maurey’s version of “ David Copperfield” 
at the Odéon, and always of course the 
Grand Guignol, where there will soon be 
a new programme, 
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f course the success of the season 1s 
Réjane in the revue by Rip and Bous- 


quet. I went to the dress rehearsal last 
night. You cannot imagine anything 


wittier than this show. Grossmith, jun., 
dances therein with Marnac, and they 
absolutely bring the house down. But 
then, of course, he is always everybody’s 
darling everywhere. Then, uncle dear, 
imagine Réjane herself in a revue. She 
was delightlul, full of fun and gaiety, and 
she sings quite nicely you know. There 
are lots of amusing scenes. Itéjane as a 
concierge is a sight for the gods, and the 
actor, i amy, as a servant is really funny. 
The scene will be condemned by the press 
certainly because it contains some brutal 
allusions to the underhand 
methods of obtaining in- 
formation indulged in by 
small reporters of the hall- 
penny press. Louise Big- 
non is the very beautiful 
blonde commere of the revue. 
It’s a change for us to find 
a real actress in such a role 
instead of the usual good- 
looking fool who is gene- 
rally chosen for the part on 
account of her diamonds 
or because her ami has 
shares in the theatre. 
Louise Bignon has played 
at the Gymnase and the 
Théatre Fémina and is well 
known to Parisians as a 
very clever comédienne as 
well as being a charming 
woman. 
% % 


& 
‘The day before the 

premiere of the revue 
I came across most of these 
nice people at the Chatham 
grillroom in the Rue 
Daunou. Everybody goes 
there, uncle dear, but just 
now it seems to be specially 
patronised by the Réjane- 
yevue folks. There was the 
young author, Bousquet, 
who is such a_ splendid 
musician as well as being 
a clever verse-writer; he 
was with his pretty voung 
wife, Marie Louise. Rip 
was there too with his 
best Sunday-go-to-meeting 


girl, I like Rip, but I 
don’t know whether it’s 


on account of his talent, 
his tailor, or his dear little 
snub nose. I always had 
un foible for snub noses. 
Jane Marnac, who sings 
some very difficult numbers 
in the revue as well as 
dancing with Grossmith, 
was dining like a_ good 
little girl with her mamma. 
Poor Jeannette looked very 
tired, but I guess her success 
must have bucked her up a lot alterwards. 
What a beautiful monster emerald she 
wears as a brooch mounted between two 
huge diamonds! 
% it i 

Louise Bignon was discussing some 

3urnham oysters in company with 
M. Richemond,. who is Réjane’s right 
hand, and with Pierre Lafitte. You know 
him, uncle mine. He owns ‘“ I*émina,” 
the ‘‘ Vie Heureuse,” “ Je Sais Tout,” and 
lots of other papers. A huge big Christmas 
kiss, dear.—Your Prisciva. 
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A RISING YOUNG ACTRESS 


Inventor of an Original Style of Coiffure. 


A CHARMING PORTRAIT OF MLLE. IRENE BORDINI 


The favourite Parisian actress and singer whose piquant personality and glorious dark eyes have long since captured the masculine 

heart of the Gay City. At the present time Mlle. Bordini is appearing with great success at the little Théatre des Capucines 

perhaps the smartest and most chic little theatre in Paris and a favourite playhouse of the late King Edward VII. during his 
numerous visits to the French capital. Her original style of coiffure has been adopted very largely in Paris 
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Lord Villiers as a Reformer. 

T is never too late to say a nice thing, 
and therefore may I devote a little 
space to applauding Viscount Villiers 
for the really admirable views he ex- 

pressed in the course of his reply at the 
Gimcrack Club’s dinner to the toast of the 
Jockey Club. I chanced to see the noble 
steward in Piccadilly on the day previous 
to his speech, and, in a hurry to get out of 
the biting cold of the street, he looked 
anything buta reformer. Indeed, one has 
never suspected him of being a person of 
the kind, while on 
the other hand there 
was more than a 
suspicion that he 
belonged to the 
crusted old Tories 
who are as hard to 
convince as they 
are slow to move. 
Yet now we know 
we have done him 
an injustice He is 
all for the abolition 
of half-mile scurries 
for two-year-olds, 
and he emphasised 
the power of starters 
to take stern mea- 
sures with unruly 
horses. Of cour-e 
he is not a “ whole- 
hogger,’ to employ 
a term which is 
not unknown to 
recent politics, for 
it is not going the 
whole hog to stop 
at suppressing four- 
furlong scrambles 
and stiffening the 
power Of the starter. 
2 # 
A Good Case. 
~ till, Lord Villiers 
has done well, 
and as he is a 
steward of the Joc- 
key Club we cannot 
imagine any other 
result than that the 
kind of races he so 
severely criticised 
are doomed. He 
mentioned that dur- 
ing the five years 
of the existence of 
the rule permitting 
races of under five 
furlongs there had 
been 316 races of 
the kind won by 
264 different horses. 
Of these 264 -win- 
ners only fifty-two 
in subsequent years 
won any sort of race of one mile or over, 
selling races included; sixty - five won 
more races, selling races again included ; 
seventy-eight ran without winning ; and, 
most significant of al!, sixty-nine never 
ran at all alter their two- year-old career. 
The inference was that on an average 
26 per cent. of winners of four-furlong 
races were not worth keeping in training 
another season, while more than _ half 
never won another race alter their two- 
year-old career. 
The Reason Why. 
Frequently in the past—not of late, I 
admit, because one gets tired of 
hammering at a thing without apparently 


oo 
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making any impression—I have brought 
forward arguments against the curse of 
this so-called racing, and I cannot do 
better in epitomising those arguments 
than by quoting Lord Villiers when he 
said he could not help thinking that these 
four-furlong races were largely “responsible 
for three somewhat glaring features of 
present-day racing, namely, the wild riding 
which they sometimes saw, the number 
of apparently ungenerous horses, and the 
number of horses who misbehave at the 
starting post. 


URI. 


OUT WITH THE QUORN AT KIRBY GATE 


A snapshot of Captain Herbert Wilson and Mrs. Archibald Smith, two well-known 


followers of the Quorn 


More Power to the Starter. 
o far as Lam concerned Lord Villiers 
did not go far enough in seeking the 
remedy for the unequal] starting which 
has become an everyday feature of flat 
racing. Any knowledge I possess has 
come of experience in some other countries 
as well as in this, and I do most unhesi- 
tatingly say that the stewards, having 
found the right men, should invest their 
starters with more autocratic powers. 
Without making the walk-up start legal 
in place of the standing start I would 
allow it to be optional — at the starter’s 
discretion. Furthermore, up to a certain 
limit, I would give the official power to 
fine offending jockeys, for more often than 
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By 


‘¢*The Syce.” 


not it is the rider rather than the horse 
that is to blame. The exercise of iron 
discipline of the kind and the fear of 
pains and penalties would Iam sure soon 
put a different aspect on the starting pro- 
blem. It might not solve it so that per- 
fection is won, but it would at least make 
it fair, equal, and intelligent, and not the 
usual unsatisfactory feature of racing. 
% & cy 
Bravery in the Press. 
r. E. Hulton, in replying to the toast 
of the Gimcrack winner, was emi- 
nentiy discoursive 
and inclined to ap- 
ply the whitewash 
by the pailful. He 
condemned the ac- 
tion ofa well-known 
racing —_ journalist 
who writes for a 
London daily paper 
in suggesting that 
commercialism was 
crowding out the 
spirit of sport in 
racing and in hint- 
ing that “ one thing 
leads to another,” 
etc. Mr. Hulton 
is himself a news- 
paper proprietor 
who above all 
others should ap- 
preciate that in 
being outspoken 
and truthful in 
matters that are 
dangerous to han- 
dle at any.time he 
risks his paper 
being sued and 
mulcted in heavy 
damages. Why 
should not such a 
writer be more ex- 
plicit? He dare 
not be, and he can 
do no more than 
hint and suggest. 
If he is an honest 
man he is honour- 
able in doing so 
much. The onus is 
on the Jockey Club, 
not on him, and to 
condemn him is 
ridiculous, for be- 
yond what he does 
he is not concerned 
in any way. To 
my way of thinking 
the Jockey Cluo 
should be grateful 
that such a brave 
man on the press 
exists. 
tt Fy 
Winners Over ‘‘the Sticks,” 
t-is remarkable low one or two stables 
are carrying all be.ore them at the 
winter game, over the sticks. Mr. Percy 
Whittaker, who trains at Loyston, turned 
out an exceptional lot of winners a year 
ago, and he is still keeping himself very 
busy. He has not many new horses, but 
the steeplechasers, Orangeville and Razor- 
bill, and the hurdler, Bronzewing, are 
gallant animals, while I do not think we 
shall have to wait long before his good 
horse, Rory O’More, is contributing sub- 
stantially to the winning account. Lscott 
of Lewes has already packed away some 
nice hurdle races, and his horses, | am 
told, are good for many more. 


No. 548, DECEMBER 27, 1911] THE TATLER 


OUT WITH THE GUNS 


Sir Savile Crossley’s Shooting Party at Holly Hill, Flixton, Suffolk. 


THE HOUSE PARTY 


The names of those seen in group, reading from left to right, are: Back row—Colonel Dugdale, Captain Mundy, Hon. Arthur Coke, 

Colonel the Hon. C. Willoughby, Captain Hon. Arthur O’Neill, Sir Savile Crossley, Bart. (the host), Miss Doris Archdale, Lady Savile 

Crossley, Mr. Ernest Cunard, Mr, F. Crossley, and Mr. Straker; front row—Lady Annabel O’Neill, Lady Eva Dugdale, Lady Muriel 
Willoughby, Hon. Mrs. A. Coke, Mrs. Ernest Cunard, Miss Crossley 


GUNS CROSSING FLIXTON RUN IN A HOT CORNER 
Sir Savile Crossley, the host, is seen about to enter the boat; A snapshot of Captain the Hon. Arthur O’Neill swinging round 
the Hon. A. Coke and Colonel Dugdale are looking up to a difficult shot 


y/o) 


THE” DAPLER 


Wit 


ONSCIENCE and cowardice are 
really the same thing. Conscience 
is the trade name of the firm. 
HS all. 

& e $ 

bliged to drive through floods to reach 
the Wexford courthouse, one of the 
magistrates appeared on the bench with 
bare feet and with his trousers tucked up 
above his knees. Justice is usually repre- 
sented as sitting blindfold, but barefoot 
justice is quite a new idea. Perhaps he 
caught | the habit from the barefoot 
classical dancers, and if it 
spreads we shall soon see on 
tlle bookstalls “celebrated 
judges in their latest poses” 
vying with Gaiety girls for 

picture-post-card fame. 


= 


Bookmakers, we are told 
by Judge Edge, are the 
only men who never have a 
bad season. 
= & 


The. desire on the part of 
the halfpenny press to 
impress their readers that 
Wthe information they publish 
is exclusive sometimes gets 
a little outof bounds. The 
treasurer of a London slate 
club had decided to make 
good some £15 which 
had gone in a_ recent 
bank smash. This, said a 
Thursday evening paper in 
making the announcement, 
is to be kept a close secret 
until SEHR): 


Wrere dolerice is_ bliss 
tis soy to work. 


‘The ie, oh Theatre has 
been sold to Mr. Joseph 
Beecham ; but, adds “ John 
Bull,” “there is no truth in 
the rumour that you will be 
able to get a box for 1s. 14d.” 
] oney is of very uncertain 
value and sometimes 
has no value at all, and even 
less. 


[i a eal boy at a able 

school boasts too much 
of his blue blood he is very 
liable to get his “claret 
tapped” to prove his 
words. 


Hore is a good breakfast 
but it’s a poor 


pi rare 

aie o be a successful journa- 
list.it is not necessary 

to be able to write on any- 

thing in particular, but 

ability to run off a few columns on 

nothing at all is absolutely essential. 


which 


% % & 
Laws are like spiders’ webs—it’s only 
the small fry that are caught; the 
great easily break through the web. 
& % ti 
5 ‘The great idea of the young woman of 
to-day,” says the Rev. W. J. Jillings, 
“is to reduce her golf handicap.” It used 
to be their waists ten years ago. 


The wife of the famous motorist, skating at Prince’s. 
of course, Violet Countess of Rosslyn before her second marriage, 
took place some eight years ago. 

persevering of skaters and an habituée of Prince’s 


€ S poppe cramp "is said to be a pre- 

valent complaint about Christmas- 
time. ‘Women,’ comments ‘ London 
Opinion,” “feel it in the neck, their 
husbands in the pocket.” 


% % tt 


hristmas brings many enticing items 
in our post bag. Here are one or 
two interesting ones :-— 
No. 1 offers to make you the champion 
strong man of the world for the small fee of a 
guinea. 


MRS. CHARLES JARROTT 


No. 2 has a system that cannot fail to give 
you all the winners for the coming season, 
which he is willing to divulge for a paltry ten 
bob. 

No. 3 is a gentleman who offers to foretell 
every event of importance in your future life 
with unfailing accuracy for a couple of guineas. 
In a subsequent letter he offered ‘‘as a special 
consideration ” to reduce the fee to 1s. 6d. 


t% 


hat a blessing it is that fortune-tellers 
cannot read our past with the same 
facility as they can foretell our future. 
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Mrs. Jarrott was, 


She is one of the most 
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ints on dress as given in many penny 

periodicals are distinctly useful in 

that you can generally find from their 
advice what not to wear. 


i Sd so 


or 


he lecturer made it quite clear that 

the sugar bowl is often more harmlul 
than the beer bottle.” —“‘ Buffalo xpress.” 
* But,’ comments “ Judge,” “ doesn’t it all 
depend on the weight of the bowl and the 


accuracy of the fellow who does the 
throwing?” 
: e ® 
he continental train 


due in town at 9.5 a.m. 
this morning arrived at 9.5 
a.m. The reason for this 
extraordinary departure on 
the part of the railway com- 
pany remains a complete 
mysterv. 
t o & 
crowd is not company, 
and faces are but a 
gallery of pictures. 
e 
hy do we talk of suing 
a careless motor-car 
driver for damages? Surely 
it would be better to let the 
question of damages rest and 
sue son repels. 
[2 a recent police-court 
case a “drunk and dis- 
orderly ” pleaded not guilty 
and asked that “the “other 
policeman” should be 
brought up to corroborate 
the officer’s statements. As 
he had been brought to 
the station single-handed 
this rather spoilt his case. 
i. = - 


here is no harm in giving 

votes to women, but if 

we did the probability is 

that the Suffragettes would 

want them too—which is 
Unthinks rble. 


Wher you have carefully 
dealt out to your op- 
ponent a hand of small cards 
and he deliberately plays 
the four aces, that man may 
safely be called a cheat. 
better to have loved 


“Tis 

and lost than never 
to have loved; or, in other 
words, it’s better to be an 
“also ran ” than a ‘never 
was- er.” 


a Ba 


te it 


I! a man does not owe a 
tailor’s bill or two it 
usually means that no tailor 
is fool enough to give him 
credit. 
Xx report states that. in Great Britain 
and Ireland there are no fewer than 
g0,000 public-houses. A Scotch friend of 
ours is now getting very worried because he 
has still three more to discover. 
a ce ‘ 
es e seem to see him at the breakfast 
table illustrating with the help of 
the bacon dish and a pot of marmalade 
that it Teally is quite easy to stick on a 
stamp.” We wonder who “ The Globe” 
refers to in the paragraph. 
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WHO TO SEE. By George Belcher. 
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Poet: A publisher I called to see this morning had the audacity to call me an ass. I’m just going to 


see my solicitor 
Friend: I shouldn’t, old chap. See a vet. 
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Ghosts. 

O you know, I have a sneaking 
sympathy for ghosts—still. I 
love to gather round the fireside 
with a few friends to curdle 

each other’s blood and raise each other’s 
hair with horrible accounts of how the 
cook heard her master’s voice in the dead 
of night at the very moment that gentle- 
man was expiring in contortions on the 
field of battle ; or how, in a deserted house 
in Dorsetshire, mysterious faces are seen 
looking out of the window of aroom where 
a visitor was once found with her throat 
cut, nobody knew by whom. 
Alas! my terrors are now 
purely imaginative. Ino longer 
tremble with fear at having to 
traverse a darkened room or 
break out in cold perspiration 
at the thought of passing a 
churchyard at night as I used 
io long ago—too long ago to 
be altogether pleasant. All 
the same, because I have ceased 
to fear the spectral face which 
might one night look into mine 
when the lights were out, I love 
to talk about dreadful things, 
such as white women who 
walk, the rattle of hoofs in the 
empty courtyard, and the sound 
of wails in the dining-room 
chimney. 

Es & & 
Modern Ghosts. 

nfortunately the good old- 

fashioned ghost is no 

more d la mode. Poor thing! 
it has been supplanted by a 
wretched creature called psychic 
phenomena. The banged door, 
the sound of footsteps, the white 
mysterious figure which dlis- 
appears silently through the 
wainscoting of the best spare 
bedroom, is a very démodé affair. 
\irs. Elinor Glyn would give 
it a very fin de siécle explana- 
tion, and Mr. Elliott O'Donnell 
would tell you that the figure 
was probably the subconscious 
self of the under scullery maid 
on its prowls; but I—I prefer 
to believe that it was the shade 
of the- Lady Gerthruda who was 
Joully murdered in the six- 
teenth century, and burst out 
immediately into cold perspira- 
tion. 

e & & 
*Orrible ’Appenings. 
[2 fact, dreadful as they are, 

the modern ghost makes 
me smile, and a ghost that 
makes you smile might just as 
well turn into a ticking spider 
—it would be more impressive 
like that. 1 have been learn- 
ing all about this new-fangled 
spectre from Mr. Elliott O’Don- 
nell’s book, “Byways of Ghostland” 
(Rider). It was very interesting, but it 
struck me as being often a little funny. 
The world apparently is full of ‘ unknown 
brains.”’ These brains have most objection- 
able habits. They can intluence us with- 
out our knowing it, and “ were it not for 
the lower order of spirit brains there would 
be comparatively few drunkards, gamblers, 


art with M. Boudouresque. 


she also sang at Marseilles, 
seasons, where she created ‘ Louise.” 
at Antwerp, Nantes, and during the summer in the casinos of be 
Dinard and Boulogne-sur-Mer. 
she created the part of Cio-Cio-San in “ Madama Butterfly,” and 
last summer gave several representations at Aix-les-Bains 


adulterers, fornicators, murders, and _ sui- 
cides.” Here is a pathetic picture of the 
direful workings of these horrid creatures : 
““A man advances along the road at a 
swinging pace with no thought as yet of 
deviating from his course and entering 
a public-house. He comes within the 
radius of the sinister influences which I 
can see and feelhanging around thesaloon. 
Their shadowy silent brain-power at once 
comes into play and gains ascendency 
over his weaker will. He halts because 
he is ‘willed’ to do so. A tempting 
tableau of drink rises before him, and he at 
once imagines heisthirsty. Soft and fasci- 
nating elemental hands close over his and 
draw him gently aside. A look of beastly 
satisfaction suffuses his eves. He smacks 
his lips, hastens his steps, the bar-room 


Dover Street Studios 


MADAME VICTORIA FER 


door closes behind him, and for the rest of 
the day he wallows in drink.” Moreover, 
these ‘‘ spirit brains” do not apparently 
see their victims home, judging by the 
long list of cases in Vine Street the follow- 
ing morning. It is very tiresome to know 
that such horrid things are everywhere in 
the air. We wish the man who discovered 
them would also discover a disinfectant. 
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In Geneva the following year 
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Spirits. 
pyen. when you have arrived at Mr. 

O’Donnell’s sense of perception of 
unseen influences, is life likely to be much 
happier? Here is a description of quite 
an ordinary occurrence in his life: “Often 
as [ramble through thoroughfares crowded 
with pedestrians and vehicles and impreg- 
nated with steam and smoke and all the 
impurities arising from over-congested 
humanity I have suddenly smelt a different 
atmosphere, the cold atmosphere of super- 
physical forest land. I have come to a 
halt, and leaning in some doorway gazed 
in awestruck wonder at the nodding 
foliage of a leviathan lepidodendron, the 
phantasm of one of those mammoth lyco- 
pods that flourished in the carboniferous 
period.’ Gracious! ! 


e % 


More Ghost Tales. 
Pethaps I was more at home 
with Mr. James’s new book, 
“More Ghost Stories” (Arnold). 
‘These happily are of the good 
old-fashioned sort, and not tales 
of somebody’s bad brains turn- 
ing into spectral cats and dogs 
to haunt house and people until 
their poor mental spirits also 
join the disagreeable multitude. 
They are very well told these 
ehost stories, and all purport- 
ing to be true have an excite- 
ment and interest far beyond 
most spiritualistic phenomena. 
The one which struck me the 
most was called “The Rose 
Garden.” It tells of a distinctly 
unfrightenable pair taking a big 
house in Essex and laying outa 
rose garden. Inthe place where 
this rose garden was to be made 
stood the remains of-an old 
summerhouse, the centre post 
of which was deeply embedded 
in the ground. One afternoon 
while the structure was being 
cleared away the former owner 
of the house came to tea and 
related a very curious experience 
which had befalien her brother 
and herself when they were 
children in this same summer- 
house. They had _ suddenly 
been overcome with a kind of 
semi - unconsciousness, during 
which they experienced a most 
frightful. dream. The girl 
finished her story and took her 
leave. The new mistress of the 
house had lunch and settled 
herself down comfortably upon 
her sketching chair in the path 
leading through the shrubbery 


C to the side gate of the church- 
One of the stars who are appearing at the London Opera House 
in Kingsway. Madame Fer was born at Nice; she learned her 
At seventeen she made her first 
appearance on the stage at Pau, where she obtained great success - 
and in Toulouse she remained two 
Afterwards she appeared 


yard. ‘Then as the sunsank she 
gathered up her things and 
walked towards the house. As 
she passed some bushes she 
suddenly saw what she took to 
a mask on one of them: 
“Tt was not a mask, however ; 
it was a face—large, smooth, 
and pink. She remembers the 
minute drops of perspiration 
which were starting from its forehead ; 
she remembers how the jaws were clean: 
shaven and the eyes closed ; she remembers 
also, and with an accuracy which makes 
the thought intolerable to her, how the 
mouth was open and a _ single tooth 
appeared below the upper lip. As she 
looked the face receded into the darkness 
of the bush. The shelter of the house was 
(Continued on p. 380) 
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By A. Wallis Mills. 


INSINUATING. 
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Now then, my 


Old Skinflint (who while giving his guest a bad cigar has taken a good one himself): 


boy, light up; you’ve let your cigar go out 


I am so enjoying the smell of yours 


Guest: Oh, never mind, thanks. 
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WITH SILENT FRIENDS—continued. 


gained and the door shut before she col- 
lapsed.” Afterwards it was discovered that 
the face was that of a baronet who in the 
reign of Charles II. retired in disgrace to 
that parish. People, however, were so 
troubled after his death that the rector 
summoned the parsons to come and lay 
him, which they did under a stake in a 
field adjoining thechurchyard. That field 
became afterwards the rose garden. 
® & = 

Dream Books. 
Woe we hear that somebody or other’s 

dream book has been discovered in 
the kitchen drawer we naturally look very 
superior. But when a book of the same 
order comes to us in a handsome cover, 
written by such an authority on things 
occult as Mr. Elliott O’Donnell, one treats 
the matter more seriously and condescend- 
ingly remarks over the teacups that “ After 
all there may be something in it.’’ . Such 


Artist (angrily): No; I don’t want a model. 
Model (smilingly): Oh, that’s all right. 


a book is “The Meaning of Dreams” 
{Nash). It is full of explanation of those 
things which trouble the garrulous at the 
breakfast table. What is the omen when 
you dream that you have attended the 
bishop’s garden party without even a fig- 
leaf? What does it mean when you have 
nightly visions of an idiot? What does it 
signify when you dream you are drowning 
orfind a rhinoceros in your drawing-room? 
Well, Mr. O'Donnell will tell you. I my- 
self am always dreaming that I am flying. 
I looked up “ flying’’ and discovered that 
the dream is “ more common to people 
with the psychic faculty and artistic tem- 
perament than to others.’”’ So perhaps I 
too shall begin to see the cook’s subcon- 
scious self. One never can tell. 
tt % ft 

More and More. 
‘The prolificness of Mr. O’Donnell is 

really startling. I have just read 
another book of his called ‘‘ Scotch Ghost 


Stories” (Kegan Paul), which belong 
more to the good old-fashioned sort of 
Christmas thriller than his previous 
volumes just reviewed. Hardly a ghost 
in the kingdom has managed to escape 
this indefatigable investigator, and Scot- 
land has delivered up a rich harvest. I 
shouldn’t particularly have liked to play 
the principal réle in any of these tales, 
but more especially should I have disliked 
being Lady Adela Minkon. She had 
heard that a certain house in Edinburgh 
was haunted, and being a valiant per- 
son determined to take the house for a 
year ‘in order to give the ghost a very 
fair trial. It began as a smell and ended 
as a sallow-faced woman. Lady Adela 
was waited on by County Council school 


- servants, who, however, were so “ super- 


cilious and silly” that her ladyship 
thought they would frighten away even 
the smells. So one day she sent them 


out fora motor drive and “for once re- 
joiced in the house to herself.” It did 
not strike me as being a very extra- 
ordinary proceeding, but Mr. O’Donnell 
appraises it thus: “A curious proceeding 
fora lady! True! but then Lady Adela 
was a lady, and, being a lady, was not 
afraid of being thought anything else; 
and so acted just as unconventionally as 
she chose.” Brave woman! Alone in the 
house she could thus see anything she 
liked. She saw a good deal. It all 
began with the dogs disobeying her 
orders for the first time in their lives. It 
increased when she stood at the top of 
the cellar steps. There she ransacked her 
mind to recall some popular operatic air, 
but she could only remember a vaude- 
ville tune she detested, so she sang that. 
The beetles gave her a_ terrible shock 
when she at last ventured into the cellar. 
There she noticed that certain tiles on 
the floor looked new. Afterwards there 
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came a terrible sense of dampness in the 
atmosphere and the candle burnt blue. 
At this phenomenon, fear seized her. 
Then suddenly there was a crash, the 
candle dropped, and Lady Adela’s knees 
knocked together and her hands shook. 
To add to her terror she found that her 
throat was paralysed. ‘ With each pul- 
sation of her overstrained heart her flesh 
crawled.” Then, suddenly—oh ’orror !— 
an object was seen standing at the top 
of the cellar steps, and something lurid, 
like the faint phosphorescent glow of 
decay, emanated from all over it. Lady 
Adela would have given her soul to have 
looked elsewhere, but her eyes were fixed 
—she could neither turn nor shut them. 
“For some seconds the form remaipved 
motionless, and then with a sly, subtle 
motion it lowered its head, and came 
stealing stealthily down the stairs towards 
her!” There !—I think I had better stop. 


| 
| 
| 
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——— 


SSS 


I only paint flowers or fruit 
Everyone says I’m a peach 


I shall never go to sleep to-night if I 
continue. Read the story for yourself. 
It will show you clearly how poor Lady 
Adela suffered for being a “lady.” The 
silly, supercilious County Council school 
servants in the motor car had by far the 
jolliest afternoon. The house is now to 
let—l am not at all astonished. You can 
apply for it if you like, but don’t try to 
be a “lady” too readily when you are 
once inside. 

o th 
Interesting Books for Young People. 
No Cricket. . By Harold Avery. 

(Partridge.) 

A Compveat Sea Cook. 
T. Bullen. (Partridge.) 

Unper THE Wotr's Fett. By Dorothy 
Moore. (Partridge.) 

Trstep. By Amy Le Feuvre. (Part- 
ridge.) 

Fatuer Tuck’s ANNUAL. 
Tuck.) 


By [rank 


(Raphael 
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NOT LOST BUY GONE BEFORE. By Starr Wood. 


Mrs. Bantam: What a dream of a hat, Mrs. Hamburgh! 
Mrs. Hamburgh: Isn’t it? But of course as usual my husband complains 
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The Old Year. 


HE Old Year is on the wane, and 
we may now take note of its 
happenings. The chief event of 


1911 may be summed up in the 
one word—coronation. And with all due 
respect to the powers that be there is no 
doubt that it cut short our season and 
had a paralysing effect on most sides of 
our social economy. May and June were 
crowded with fixtures, but. the first week 
of July saw the end of all things in 
London. And our winter season has been 
spoilt by the departure of the King and 
Queen for India. This 
year Court entertainments 
took the form of a ball,a 
garden party, and some big 
banquets at Buckingham 
Palace. But that there 
was only one ball is a 
great grievance that will 
not soon be forgotten. As 
regards private parties 
there were dinners and 
balls without end but a 
curious shortage of con- 
certs. And as for the 
dinners and dances they 
can be divided into two 
sections—the stately and 
serious, and the smart and 
amusing. Most of us pre- 
fer the latter. And to my 
mind the best balls were 
given by untiiled folk such 
as Mrs. Hwia Williams, . 
Mrs. James Lowther, Mrs. 
Eckstein, and Mr. Ludwig 
Neumann. Honour must 
be paid to the fancy- 
dress ball arranged by 
Mr. F. E. Smith and 
Lord Winterton, and the 
Shakespeare Ball at the 
Albert Hall made a record 
among “ pay-party ”’ enter- 
tainments. 

a ® 

Some Dinners. 

ome splendid dinners 

were given during the 
month of the coronation. 
The hosts and_ hostesses 
included such well-known 
names as those of the Duke 
and Duchess of Wellington, 
the Duke and Duchess of 
Hamilton, and the Duchess 
of Marlborough; also Lord 
and Lady Lansdowne, Lord 
and Lady Derby, Lord and 
Lady Cadogan (the latter 
appeared as a bride), Lord 
and Lady Powis, and Lord 
and Lady Denman. - Here 
again untitled peoplescored 
many successes. Mr. and 
Mrs. Asquith gave some 
smart dinners, Mrs. John 
Ford (once Miss May 
Cavendish-Bentinck) hada 
dinner of sixty people, and 
Mr. and Mrs. Hwfa Williams 
gave a big “feed” to sixty guests at 
Claridge’s. Mr. William Waldorf Astor 
also entertained largely in Carlton House 
Terrace. 
% e co 

New Year’s Eve. 

ew Year’s Eve is the time for many 

smart parties in London. Special 

programmes are arranged at most of the 
leading hotels and restaurants, and several 
well-known hostesses go in strong for this 


Two prominent members of New York’s “400.” 
famous for her remarkable toilettes and jewels, and is credited by the 
New York press as being ‘‘one of the six handsomest women in New 


form of amusement. Mrs. Ronalds and 
her daughter, Mrs. Ritchie, give a dinner 
and a supper, and the latter often has her 
house door opened just before midnight, 
and she and her friends let out the Old 
Year and welcome in the New with many 
quaint ceremonies. Then last year Mr. 
and Mrs. Peter Ker Smiley (she is a smart 
American) had a frolic at their house and 
kept up the fun well into the small hours. 
And Mr. Sidney Greville once gave a party 
on New Year’s Eve at the Carlton Hotel. 
Punch was served at midnight and drunk 
to the strains of “Auld Lang Syne,” 


MR. AND MRS. OGDEN MILLS 


York City” 


which was sung to the accompaniment of 
bells and of clocks that chimed the magic 
hour. 
tie i & 

A Pair of Sisters. 
Lady Hervey-Bathurst is to spend the 

winter in Italy with her sister, 
Madame Marconi. Lady Bathurst was 
Miss Moira O’Brien, a half-sister of Lord 
Inchiquin, and a most attractive Irish- 
woman. She has the wit and gaiety of 
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Mrs. Ogden Mills is 
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her compatriots and as a_ girl showed 
signs of business enterprise. It will be 
remembered that it was in 1goz that Lady 
Hervey-Bathurst married Sir Frederick 
Hervey-Bathurst, a soldier baronet who 
served in the Nile Expedition and in 
South Africa. 
& * 

Madame Marconi. 
er sister, Madame Marconi, has also 
the good looks and brightness of the 
O’Briens. Her beauty is not of the classic 
order, but she has dark hair, Irish eyes, 
and a merry expression. Her marriage 
with the famous inventor 
of wireless telegraphy was 


in 1905, and those who 
were: “present at’ _ her 
wedding will remember 
that the gilts were like 
a fairy-tale treasure. She 
received pearls and dia- 
monds, furs, plate, and 
pictures from a_ grateful 
and admiring universe. 


She hasa son and daughter, 
and her little girl, Degnia, 
was christened at St. 
George’s, Hanover Square, 
which had been the scene 
of her own marriage. 
When she first married 
she dropped the title of 
“honourable” and her rank 
as a baron’s daughter, pro- 
bably because her husband 
was an Italian, and styled 
herself simply Madame 
Marconi. Now, however, 
she usually appears with 
her wonted designation. 
Mr. Marconi likes hunting, 
cycling, and motoring. It 
may not be generally 
known that his mother 
was an Irishwoman. 

i 


Made in Heaven. 
M: and Mrs. Waldorf 

Astor have been 
entertaining big parties at 
Cliveden. They have a 
house in St. James’s Square 
but seem to spend most 
of their time at Taplow. 
Theirs must have been a 
marriage made in Heaven 
as they were born in the 
same year, in the same 
month, on the same day, 
and, it is said, at the same 
hour—a fact which psychics 
say accounts for mutual 
attraction. Mrs. Astor is 
a pretty woman and a 
typical American. She 
was one of the original 
“Gibson girls,’ and _ is 
always dressed and coiffé 
to perfection. And _ she 
owns one of the world’s 
most famous diamonds, 
which was presented to 
her by her father-in-law, 
Mr. William Waldorf Astor. It is known 
as the Sanci diamond, and is said to 
equal in size and value such priceless 
stones as the Regent and the Orleans, 
and to be almost as large as the Kohi- 
noor. ‘The story goes that it once belonged 
to the Royal Family of France, and like 
most such gemsit has been lost and found 
again on several occasions. Mr. Waldorf 
Astor is member for Plymouth and takes 
a keen interest in politics. 
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THE RETURN JOURNEY. By Harry Low. 
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“Do you believe in the Darwinian theory, Miss Stuckup ?” 
“ves; but I go further than Darwin did, for I believe some of our species have started on their 
return journey ” 


HE PATE ET 


Ss OING bicycling ?”’ asked Charles, 
strolling into the outhouse where 
all the bicycles of the family 
spent their idle hours. He had 

his hands in his trousers pockets and looked 
exasperatingly clean and cool, not having 
spent the last ten minutes in trying with 
perfectly useless pumps to coax a little air 
into an absolutely flat front tyre. 

“No,” rejoined I sarcastically. “I was 
contemplating going fora walk; I’m merely 
pumping, or attempting to pump, up this 
tyre by way of taking a 
little healthy exercise be- 
fore I start,” and I went 
on pumping. 

“Must have got a punc- 
ture, I should think,” said 
Charles, pressing the flabby 
tyre with his thumb; 
‘““there’s no air going in, 
old man.” 

“1 know there isn’t,” 
I retorted hotly. ‘I wish, 
Charles, that as the head of 
your family you would in- 
sist upon the children not 
using and spoiling all my 
bicycle pumps; this is the 
fourth new one I’ve had 
since Christmas, and now 
look at it.’ And I- held 
up the battered remains of 
my last new pump. 

“Does look a_ bit 
groggy,’ Charles agreed, 
strolling over to the door, 
“but you can’t always be 
at the kids, you know,” and 
he sauntered off. “ By the 
way,” he said, coming back 
and putting his head round 
the door, “if you’re going 
anywhere near Beemin- 
ster ——” 

“But I’m not,” I in- 
terrupted hastily. It’s not 
my fault that Charles 
chooses to live five miles 
from the nearest town and 
is continually out of baccy. 

“T was going to say,” 
he went on, “that if you 
do happen to go anywhere 
near, vou might get ——” 

“Yes, I know,” Isaid,“a 
quarter - pound of Three 
Nuns, but I shan’t be going 
anywhere near.” 

“How did you know 
I was out of baccy?” 
asked Charles in a_ sur- 
prised voice. 

“T have known it hap- 
pen before,” I said coldly, 
trying another pump. 

“Well, don’t forget the 
baccy if you do get to 
Beeminster,” he said, and disappeared. 

“Hullo! what’s all this? My word, 
you do look hot, Skittles!” And she 
plopped down on an empty box beside 
me. 

*T wish you wouldn’t call me that 
absur.| name,” I said crossly, “‘and you’d 
look hot if you’d spent the last half-hour 


By Madeline 


trying to pump up your bicycle with 
pumps that have noairinthem. ‘They’ve 
all been spoilt by those confounded kids!” 
and I gave the pump a vicious shove. 

“Really, Francis,” with dignity, “I 
think that you must have forgotten that 
you are speaking of my brothers and 
sisters.” And she really looked quite 
imposing although she’s only fifteeen 
and rather small for her age. 

“Sorry, Doody,’ I said penitently. 
“You must remember I’m an only child, 


The prince, who is a member of the Austrian Royal Family,’ is a well- 
known sportsman and a frequent visitor to England. The princess before 
her marriage was a Mrs. Lucy Graham, née Jonquet 


and mother spoils me horribly, and I’m 
really very hot and tired, and my head 
does ache so, and there’s no air in it yet— 
the tyre I mean,” I hastened to add. 

Her womanly sympathy was aroused 
at once. ‘“ Poor Skittles,” she said softly. 
“Have you tried the gardener’s pump? 
It’s a very good one. You see, he always 
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keeps it locked up. I'll see if I can find 
him.” 

“T wish you would,” I rejoined sadly, 
“T’ve tried nearly all the others.” 

“Oh, Skittles,” just as she was going, 
“if you're going to Beeminster you might 
take my racket for me, will you? It’s 
got to be restrung. I particularly want 
it back by the 27th. Ill fetch it after 
I've got the pump.” 

“But I’m not going to Beeminster,” 
I explained, “I’m going the other way.” 

“Which way ?”’ 

“T don’t know yet, I 
haven’t decided. I’m going 
somewhere for a ride.” 

“Oh well, if you’re not 
going anywhere in particu- 
lar you may just as well 
go to Beeminster,” she said 
as she disappeared. 

“Hang Beeminster!”’ I 
muttered as I tried a pump 
I had just discovered under 
two bicycle baskets and an 
old saddle. 

“Tsay, Skittles ””—what 
an irritatingly loud voice 
the boy has—‘ while you're 
in Beeminster you might 
call at Benson’s and ask 
them why the deuce they 
haven’t sent up the cricket 
boots I ordered on Friday. 
I'm playing in a match 
here to-morrow and [| 
haven’t a decent pair to my 
feet.” 

“My dear Alan,’ I said 
patiently, “had I been 
going to Beeminster no- 
thing would have given 
me greater pleasure than 
to have inquired about 
your boots, but as [happen 
to be going in the opposite 
direction I fear IJ must deny 
myself that felicity,’ and I 
went on pumping. 

“The pater said ——” 
he began. 

“Then he’d no right 
to;) elesaidt fiercely.: = 51 
distinctly told him I wasn’t 
going near Beeminster.” 

“Right - oh!” he re- 
joined, “but you needn’t 
getso ratty about it’; and 
as he went out of the door, 
“Tf you do change your 
mind, it’s Benson’s.” 

“If you please, Mr. 
Francis, Miss Doody says 
you are going to Beemin- 
ster, and if it wouldn’t be 
troubling you too much 
would you leave this note 
at Norton’s, the butcher’s, 
sir? I hope you'll excuse the liberty 
of asking, but they haven’t sent the 
meat for to-morrow.’ Now Mrs, Eaves 
lived with Charles’s parents, where I spent 
most of my holidays when he and I were 
small boys, and she is now housekeeper to 
the Charles’s, but having known us in Eton 
collars she is perfectly aware of the fact 

(Continued) 
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THE MAINSPRING OF “THE MIRACLE” 


Trouhanowa, 


MLLE. TROUHANOWA IN 


A feature of the great spectacular play 
at Olympia, in which over 2,000 people 
take part, is the appearance of Mlle. 
Trouhanowa, the famous actress and 
dancer, who takes the part of the Nun 
in ‘The Miracle.’’ Mlle. Trouhanowa’s 
art is of the unconventional order, and 
her appearance in the first production 
of this great play was hailed with much 
enthusiasm by critics and playgoers alike. 
Mlle: Trouhanowa is of Russian birth but 


MLLE. TROUHANOWA AS 
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the Great Parisian Dancer. 


TWO REMARKABLE POSES _ 


has made Paris her home for so long that 
she may be regarded as a Parisian. She 
has appeared with enormous success at 
the Opéra Comique and Ché&telet, and at 
the latter house created the wonderful 
Danse des Sept Voiles in Strauss’s famous 
opera, “‘ Salome,’’ when it was first pro- 
duced in the French capital. Mile. 
Trouhanowa has also appeared with 


Hotpe-—™uch success at the Folies Bergére, 
THE NUN Paris, in her famous dances. 
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Prominent People Out Shopping Last Week. It was No 


THE MARQUISE D’HAUTPOUL THE PRINCESS VICTORIA LOUISE OF SCHLESWIG-HOLSTEIN 


An intimate friend of Queen Alexandra With her lady in waiting 


Our snapshots depict some well-known shoppers who were noticed in the West-end just on the eve of Christmas busily engaged buying presents for their friends. London has been very 
exodus to the south will 
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SANTA CLAUS 
loticed that Most of their Purchases were for Children. 


LADY LOCH MRS. STACPOOLE 


‘“Snapped”’ in Bond Street while on a shopping expedition A sister of Mrs. Atherton, in Regent Street of penn kd 


very full indeed just prior to Christmas, and the restaurants have been crowded. People seem very loth to leave town just at present, but no doubt when Christmas is well past the 
ill commence in earnest 
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BUMPING THE BUMP AT WINDSOR 


Slippery Going Causes Several Minor Mishaps at the Meeting. 


THREE FALLS IN THE THREE-YEAR-OLD HURDLE RACE AT WINDSOR 


The very slippery going was responsible for three falls in the first race on the card. Fortunately no serious mishaps were recorded 


A NASTY SMASH : A GENERAL MIX-UP 


Jack, ridden by F. Morgan, came a nasty cropper at one of the An incident in the College Handicap Steeplechase. Two jocks 
fencés, throwing his jock as shown in the above snapshot lost their mounts at one of the fences 


There was plenty of the “rough-and-tumble” element at the recent Windsor meeting, and owing to the slippery going more than one jockey parted 
company with his mount at one or other of the fences. Our snapshots depict some incidents during the meeting 
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“BEHIND THE SCENES ” 


Beautiful Study of Royal Domesticity. 


Chusseau-Flaviens 


THE CROWN PRINCESS OF ROUMANIA WITH HER YOUNGEST DAUGHTER, THE PRINCESS ELIANA’ 


The Crown Princess, who was Marie Princess of Saxe-Coburg and Gotha before her marriage, is an accomplished painter of 
flower subjects, and our portrait shows her pursuing her favourite occupation. The Princess has five charming and beautiful 
children, two boys and three girls, to whom she is absolutely devoted 
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°° il.M.S. ‘ Pimafore,’*? Recently Performed at Wixenford, Wokingham. 


“H.M.S. ‘PINAFORE’ ” 


THE FIRST LORD OF THE ADMIRALTY EXAMINES THE SAILORS OF 
The part of the First Lord was taken by Master Grenville-Grey. The sailors, from left to right, are: The Hon. W. G. H. Jolliffe, the 
Hon. Brownlow, Lord Worcester, C. E. Grenville-Grey, Lord Bective, the Hon. O’Brien, and the Hon. Fane 
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THE FIRST LORD AMONG THE LASSES 
The names of the boys disguised as girls are: Masters C. Crawshay, J. J. L. Phelps, M. S. Foy, E. F. Robb, Grenville-Grey, 
The 


. P. Traherne, H. R. Compton, J. B. Somerset, and C. H. G. Summers 
was given at Wixen‘ord, Wokingham, on the occasion of the Christmas vacation, 


An amusing amateur performance of ‘‘H.M.S. ‘ Pinafore’ ”’ ! 
cast included many little notabilities, who entered into their parts with considerable enthusiasm and vigour 
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that nothing she can do or say to us is 
considered a liberty, so this remark of hers 
about taking a liberty was superfluous. 
“I’m sure I don’t know what could have 
made Miss Dorothea tell you such a story, 
Mrs. Eaves,” I said severely. “1 am not 
going to Beeminster; in fact, I shall be 
going quite the other way,’ and I un- 


screwed my latest unsuccessful pump and. 


threw it among the rubbish. 

“P’raps you wouldn’t mind slipping 
the note in your pocket, sir,” she insisted 
coaxingly, “just in case you change your 
mind,’ and she smiled 
placidly. 

“T shall not change my 
mind,” | said firmly, “but 
if it affords you any satis- 
faction you may certainly 
put the note in my coat 
pocket, you'll find it down 
there, I believe,’ and I in- 
dicated a miscellaneous 
collection of bicycle rags, 
old tyres, and disused 
lamps. 

“The idea of your good 
coat lying among all this 
rubbish. I wonder what 
your dear mother would 
say,’ picking it up and 
brushing it as she spoke. 
Then carefully placing 
Mr. Norton’s note in the 
inner pocket she went con- 
tentedly on her way io 
domestic regions. 

“Sorry to have been so 
long, Skittles,’ in a cheer- 
ful voice, just as I had 
given up all hope, “but 
that beastly Jarvis had 
gone down to the church 
with some plants, and I 
couldn’t get hold of his 
pump till he came back. 
Here it is, and a perfect 
ripper to get the air in. 
Now fire away.” 

“What are you doing, 
Doody?” I asked sud- 
denly, looking up from my 
rapidly-inflating tyre. 

“Doing?” in a sur- 
prised voice. “Why, fas- 
tening my racket on of 
course. There,” giving it a 
pat, “I think that will be 
all right, don’t you? Surely 
I asked you to take my 
racket to be _ restrung, 
didn’t 1?” 

“You did,’ I answered 
with quite praiseworthy 
calmness, “ and I told you 
most distinctly I was not 
going anywhere near a 
shop. Don’t you remem- 
ber?” 

“Yes, of course I do; 
but I didn’t think you’d 
really be sucha beast when 
you know I particularly want it for the 
tournament on the 27th,” looking at me 
reproachilully. 

Doody unfortunately has her mother’s 
eyes, and, to my mind, Helen’s are the 
most perfect a woman ever had. 

If Helen hadn’t married Charles —— 
But that is old history, and I daresay he 
makes her a far better husband. But 
anyhow, entirely owing to her eyes, instead 
of sharply requesting Doody to remove 
her racket as I had intended doing, I 


Covent Garden. 


merely said ungracisusly, “ Now you've 
strapped it on you'd better leave it | 
suppose, because l’m waiting to start, but 
mind you I don’t promise to go to Bee- 
minster, and I shall probably bring it 
hack again, so you can do as you like 
about it.” 

“All right,” she replied cheerfully. 
“Here, give me Jarvis’ss pump, he’s so 
frightfully fussy about the thing. Don’t 
forget the tournament on the 27th,’ she 
shouted as she went off happily in search 
of Jarvis. 


MISS PHYLLIS DARE AND HER BROTHER 


Mr. Jack Dare, who were present at the recent Arabian Nights ball at 
Miss Dare wore a delightful costume which was much 


admired 


“Oh, you haven’t gone yet, Skittles!” 
in a tone of relief from Helen as I was 
just preparing to mount. “I'm so glad, I 
was afraid I’d missed you.” 

“I’m extremely flattered by this con- 
cern as to my whereabouts,’ I said, “ but 
do you think Charles would quite like you 
to run after me in this manner?” 

Helen laughed. 

“How absurd you are,’ she said. 
“What I really came about is, I find you're 
going to Beeminster —— ™ 
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“How?” [interrupted rudely. 

“Mrs. Eaves said she thought you 
were. You are going, aren’t you?” rather 
anxiously, 

“T wasn’t,” I said briefly, “but what 
TSeltrcae 

“Tt’s the stores box.” 

“What's the stores box, and why? If 
it’s one of those beastly riddles, and 
‘butterscotch’ isn’t the answer, I’ve no 
idea what it is.” For I was rather 
cross. 

“Tt isn’t exactly a riddle,” said Helen, 
“it's more of a problem. 
You see the carrier hasn’t 
brought up the box of 
provisions from the stores ; 
it is waiting at the station. 
The Bences are dining 
here to-night, and unless it 
comes there’ll be nothing 
to eat.’ 

“TL see,” I said compre- 
hendingly, ‘‘and you want 
me to bring it home from 
Beeminster on my handle- 
bar. Oh, it’s all right,” 
seeing her glance at the 
racket, “that won't be 
there when I come back. 
Well, I can but try, and il 
I die coming up the last 
little hill, you know that 
sharp bit by the forge, put 


something nice on my 
tombstone, won't you? 


Something simple but at 
the same time eloquent ; 
you know the style of thing 
I mean.” 

“You silly boy! Of 
course | don’t want you to 
bring the box, I only want 
you to see that the carrier 
does; but if you weren't 
going to Beeminster——,”’ 
and she hesitated. 

* Apparently there 
won't be any dinner [or the 
Bences unless I do.” 

“There are always eggs 
and bacon in the country,” 
she said doubtfully. 

“Heaven forbid!” I 


ejaculated piously. “ No, 
Helen, it shall never be 
said that I, your oldest 


friend, stood by and let 
your family go hungry. 
While there is breath in 
this body of mine your 
children shall not starve,” 
and | prepared to mount. 

“Well, if you really 
don’t mind,’ she said. 
Then brightening up, “ And 
Langfer . after all it will be an object 
“@ af {or your ride, won't it ?” 

7 “Rather,” I agreed; 
* several objects in fact.” 

As I started off with a 
flourish and rounded a 
corner of the house a small boy with a 
long flat brown paper parcel in his hand 
darted out Irom a side door and came 
tearing down the drive after me. | caught 
fragmentary entreaties, in which Beemin- 
ster and cricket pads occurred, but I did 
not slacken my pace, and ina second or 
two the sounds died away. 

After all, as I constantly point out to 
Charles, it’s not my fault that they live so 
far from a town. 

Now is it ? 
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BY APPOINTMENT TO H.M. THE KING. 


SCRUBB’S 
AMMONIA 


MARVELLOUS PREPARATION. 


Refreshing as a Turkish Bath. 
Invaluable for Toilet Purposes. 
Splendid Cleansing Preparation for the Hair. 
Removes Stains and Grease Spots from Clothing. 
Allays the Irritation caused by Mosquito Bites. 
Restores the Colour to Carpets. 

Cleans Plate and Jewellery. 

Softens Hard Water. 


Price is. per bottle. 


SCRUBB & CO, Ltp., GUILDFORD STREET, LAMBETH, LONDON, S.E. 


= 


Of all Grocers, Chemists, &c. 


NEW YEAR PRESENTS. 


The Latest Improvement in 
Prayer and Hymn Book Carriers. 


BROS., Ltd., : i New Bond St., W. 


SALE of IRISH LINENS 
Commences MONDAY next, JAN. Ist. 


THE KING'S PRINTERS’ 


“ECLIPSE” Prayer and 
Hymn Book Carrier 


(PATENT APPLIED FOR). 


SS 


SALE 
CATALOGUE 
POST FREE 

ON 
REQUEST. 


Pattern 
No. 2352 B. 


Rutland 


Pique Stripe, Rose 
Border, Fine Quality 


Hemstitched Damask Morocco, limp, 
Table Cloths. i a 

) by 2 yards 20/6 each rounc comers, 

ZS ete elo) iy, red under 


gold edges, 


THE 
“ ECLIPSE" 

CARRIER 
ADJUSTED. 


Napkins— 
24 by 24 ins. sq., 31/9 doz. 
26, 26 ., .,, 85/6 


Being actual ACanufac- No. 9314.— Alhambra Scroll and Fleur- 
turers, Walpole’s supply de-Lis Damask Table Cloths 


Burcdiah Linsnac direct Beby 2 sade eS roofae The ‘“‘ECLIPSE”’ is a Perfect Book Carrier. 

to the purchaser at Whole- : " 4, 24]- The King’s Printers’ “ECLIPSE” Prayer and Hymn Book Carrier has the 
Ra iee Prices caSamples 2%" 3 distinct advantage of being part of the binding. It will last as long as the cover. 
aillingly submitted or 2 ; It is so very simple of adjustment that there is nothing to get out of order. 


inspection. 


London: EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE (Bible Warehouse), Ltd., 33, Paternoster Row. 
RETAIL OF ALL BOOKSELLERS. 


THE TATLER 


DISTINGUISHED AMATEURS IN 


“JOHN BRACE AND CO.” 
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Spalding 


AT CHELMSFORD 


The Hon. Mrs. Alwyne Greville’s company gave two interesting performances of a new comedy by Mr. Leo Trevor entitled ‘‘ John 


” 


Brace and Co., 


in which the author took part. 


The proceeds were in aid of the Danbury village hall. 


The names of the cast, 


reading from left to right, are: Standing—Mr. Gerald Maxwell, Mr. Thomas Weguelin, Mr. Cecil Cook, Miss Montagu, Mr. Claude 
Hampden; seated--the Hon, Lady Fellowes, Colonel Percy Holland, Miss Joy Delphin, Mr. Leo Trevor, and Captain Jeffcock 


The Gaiety. 
HE comparatively short run—for 
the Gaiety—of Peggy will always 
remain a mystery as far as] am 


concerned. It started badly I 
own. The company on the side of the 
ladies was charming but nondescript. 


The music too was not very melodious. 
But latterly Peggy improved out of all 
recognition. The advent of Miss Connie 
Ediss gave the play a fillip in the mght 
direction. She returned from her Jong 
stay in America as unique and quite as 
funny as ever. Her song, “I Like to 
Have a Little Bit On,’ would have made 
the success of any piec>. Then, too, has 
Edmund Payne ever been more amusing 
than he was during the last months of 
Peggy? His scenes with Connie Ediss 
remain in my memory as among the most 
laughable bits of fooling I have ever seen. 


They were immense. Perhaps, alas, 
Peggy began to improve too late. It 


ought to have run as long’ as Our Miss 
Gibbs. Unfortunately early audiences 
had been bored, and this proved fatal. I 
hope the new production expecied in 
January will soon make ample amends. 
It is by Mr. Cecil Raleigh and Mr. Paul 
Rubens, and the scenes are laid in Eng- 
land, in. “a garden city near a large 
manulacturing town.’ This does not 
sound particularly attractive, but doubt- 
less no one will ever be able to recognise 
either the garden or the city, so beautiful 
will they have become under the hands 
of ‘the Gaiety scenic artist. At any rate 
we give it a warm welcome. ‘The Gaiety 
is just one of those theatres London could 
not possibly be without. The plays there 
never fly at high game and fall dully in 
the process. They aim at prettiness and 
fun, and achieve both. High art and an 
operatic chorus may go hang. 


ed 


2 Ee 
.Pantomimes. 

wonder whether pantomimes will show 

any step forward this year on the 

old and somewhat threadbare traditions 


of the past. I ask this question every 
Christmas, and each year returns me a 
negative answer. The eternal funny 
man dressed as a “‘woman,” the eternal 
woman decked out as a “boy,” the 
dreary ballets where high kicks and huge 
hats take the place of grace and imagina- 
tion, the still drearier processions and 
the patriotic songs with their background 
of fat women dressed in khaki, dreariest 
of all—beyond those things pantomime 
producers evidently fear to go. The 
nearest approach to improvement in 
pantomime was Mr. Cyril Maude’s beauti- 
ful production of Cinderella last year at 
The Playhouse. This was everything, or 
almost everything, a pantomime should 
be. It was amusing, artistic, charming, 
and it told the story prettily and well, 
all things almost undiscoverable in the 
average Christmas productions. Is it to 
be wondered then that on all sides one 
hears the same old cry, “‘ Pantomime is 
dying”? Disintegration began with the 
harlequinade, continued through the trans- 
formation scene, and will apparently 
find its end in the passing away of the 
pantomime itself. 


% 

The First of ’em. ; 
[he first of the Christmas fairy plays 
has arrived, and at the Aldwych 
Theatre scored quite a little triumph. © It 
is called The Golden Land of Fairy Tales, 
and is a great favourite with children in 


Germany and Austria. The music is 
charming and the whole production 


quaint and fascinating. Or course it is 
very difficult for grown-up people to 
judge what effect a children’s play will 
have on children. There are children’s 
plays just as there are children’s books 
which send their parents into ecstasies and 
bore the little ones to desperation. There 
are also plays and books which send the 
children off into a paradise of happiness 
and leave their parents still stranded on 
the island of boredom. The Golden Land 
of Fairy Tales will, I should imagine, 


1V 


please the young people immensely but 
leave their elders somewhat cold. It is 
very simple—oh, so simple. ‘There is no 
symbolism, no extraordinary mechanical 
effects, no glorification of old stories de- 
corated with little phrases of philosophy 
to lift them into the poetical and Maeter- 
linckian ; just naturally-written dialogue, 
pretty scenery, pretty dresses, and the old 
fairy tales told with the baldness of the 
alphabet, and yet, when once you have 
settled down to the fact that there will be 
neither novelty nor startling symbolism 
to attract you, you will grow to love the 
dainty simplicity of the whole production, 
and if you are wise you will take as many 
young people—who really are young—to 
see 1t as vou can scrape together. The 
acting of the children of the company is 
excellent; but the palm must go to fasci- 
nating little Miss Mary Glynn and a new 
little comedian, Master Harold Barrett. 
a a tt 

Revues, 
RR ciane in a revue is, of course, the thea- 

trical sensation of the present mo- 
ment in Paris. La LIevue Sans-Géne is 
one of the wittiest, cleverest, most amusing, 
vevues which those past masters in this 
genve of piece, MM. Rip and Bousquet, 
have written this season. As for Réjane, 
who is not the least afraid of making her- 
self look a perfect fright for the sake of a 
dramatic picture, she is the life and soul 
of the whole production. ‘To see her as 
a certain princess whose name has been 
largely before the public is one of the 
most amusing things I have ever seen. 
Her scenes, too, with Mr. George Gros- 
smith, jun., who has been especially en- 
gaged for this production, are perfectly 
fascinating. It is curious that this form of 
entertainment has never become popular 
in England. Perhaps it is because the 
majority of us like to leave the outside, 
and especially the political, world far be- 
hind us when we enter a _ place of enter- 
tainment. Whatever may be happening 
in the “extra. specials’’—in the theatre 
at least there is peace. 
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39 DOVER STREET 
MAY FAIR: LONDON? 
w 
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59 DOVER STREET 
MAY FAIR-LONDON- 
w 


MONDAY NEXT 


January Ist, 


1912, 


THES DALTLER 


SALE 


FURS AND "MANTLES 
on MONDAY NEXT, Jan. Ist, 


and following || days. 


Lots of garments will be marked at Less than Half Price; 
the Goods are all of our usual quality and high-class character, but we 
are anxious to reduce these stocks previous to stock-taking. 


AND FOLLOWING DAYS. 


SALE OF 


THE SEASON'S. 


MODEL GOWNS, 


BLOUSES, LINGERIE, 
MANTLES ann MILLINERY. 


—_++ 


There will also be included the Entire Stock of 


Rich Furs and Fur Garments, 
and a Quantity of 
Surplus Materials and Silks, 
which will be offered at 


Greatly Reduced Prices. 


THE WONDERFUL ART 


—of Cinematograph Photography has been developed to 
the extent of its being now possible to obtain a full- 
fledged “ peut palace” in your own home. ‘This has 


been made practicable by a clever 
little invention known as the “ Kinora,” a 
specimen of which is here represented. 
. . By the aid of this really 
wonderful device, a stereoscopic-like 
apparatus, cinematograph pictures 
may .be viewed at home entirely 
without trouble or preparation of 
any kind. Not even so simple an 
adjunct as the Sheet required for a 


Magic Lantern is necessary, while 
as for illuminants, that already in the room, 
whether it be Gas, Electric Light, cr natural 


Kinora Model No. 7 


is finished in fumed oak and japanned s z = 
metal, It is only in appearance that it Daylight, is all-sufficient. 


differs from the more expensive models— here are evan eknodeloscteathe 
its Viewing qualities are the same. 


Price ~ 33 - S15): “Kinora,” but actually the sole difference 

The Films are 3/6 each between the fifteen-guinea and fifteen- 

: shilling models (the highest and lowest 

prices respectively) is that of “finish,” for the lenses are exactly the same in 
each model. 

Apart from the almost limitless Film Library of the “ Kinora,” which 
comprises subjects as widely different as a horse race and the gembols of a little 
child butterfly-hunting in a meadow, it is also possible to have “ Kinora” 
cinematographic photographs taken of yourself and family for use on your Home 
Cinematograph. The delight of being able to witness the guileless 
joyousness of a_ little child, exactly representing its every little inconsequent 
movement, will be realised without unnecessary embellishment of language. 


Carefully packed and Carriage Paid throughout British Isles. 


Selfridge & Co: “wan” 


M.S. 121.—Fur-lined Coat, as illustra- 

tion, of good quality plain coloured 

Homespun. Roll collar of Seal-dyed 

Coney. Lined with clear Grey and 

White Sieth Lock. In shades of 

Mole, Navy, Purple, Brown, Green, and 
Black. 


Sale price 43 Gns. 


Lot 27.—25 Cloth Evening Coats, in 
pretty pastel cclours, some 
lined throughout with Satin. 
Very slightly soiled. Season's 
price 3 Guineas to 6 Guineas: 


Sale price 29/6. 


Lot 35.—5 Fur-trimmed Model Rest- 
aurant Coats, in rich colour- 
ings of French Faced Cloth. 
All lined Satin throughout. 
Collars of Lynx, Raccoon, and 


Skunk. Season's prices 8 
Guineas to 124 Guineas. 
Sale price 98/6. 


Lot 37.—30 Practical Tailor-made 
Tweed Coats, in various mix- 
tures of fine quality Twe 1s, 
all in good condition. Season's 
prices 2} Guineas to 5 Guineas. 


Sale price, 29/6. 


Black Fox Collarette, as illustration, 
anew and smart shape, made from very 
fine soft silky Skins of exceptional fine 
quality, trimmed Tails. 

Actual value 10 to 114 Gns. 

Sale price 7 and 83 Gns. 
Muff to match, 6 Gns. 


Lot 4.—A beautiful Russian Sable 
Model Fichu, with wide Stole 
ends. 


Reduced to 1 19 Gns. 


Less than half price. 


Lot 9.17 Seal-dyed Musquash 
Scarves, over 24 yards long. 
Worth 84/-. 
Sale Price 67/- 
A few ditto in Seal-dyed 
Coney, very fine quality. 


Sale price 34/6. 


Lot 18.—8 Concy Coats, seal dyed, 
54 inches long, first quality 
Skins, full and’ roomy, worth 
15 Guineas. 


Sale Price ] ] Gns. 


A few same shape, 52 ins. 
long. 


Reduced to 93 Gns. 


DICKINS « JONES, 


REGENT ST., LONDON, W. 


THE TATLER 


The Spell of the Nile. 

HE mystic beauty of Egypt and her 
monuments has an immense fascination 
for the Englishwoman, and paradoxical 
as it may seem one becomes rejuvenated 

in this the oldest country in the world. Cairo 
was not long ago a city foreign to most tourists ; 
it was a city of mosques, a few houses, and 
narrow lanes. Nowall haschanged ; broad and 
sweeping avenues have taken the place of the 
narrow lanes. On the magnificence of the resi- 
dences and the luxuriousness of the hotels it is 
unnecessary to dwell. Then the cosmopolitan 
life is quite unique, and during the season the 
frocks, frills, and furbelows at the social and other 
functions represent the last word from the fashion 
centres of the world. 
& & & 
Outfit for Egypt. 
“he smartest of smart attire is a sine qua non ; 
‘indeed, it is at Cairo that the spring 
fashions make their début. During the past few 
weeks the advance couturicves have been de- 
signing beautiful gowns that it is safe to predict 
will create a furore of admiration. Imagine a 
white moiré tailored suit with a reverse of satin ; 
the petticoat or double skirt is suggested by 
utilising the reverse for the hem or lower portion 
of the skirt, while the under sleeves of the coat 
are of satin, also the reverse. A satin panel in 
the form of a sailor collar was introduced in the 
coat at the back. Destined to accompany this 
was an ivory-white crépe de chine corsage posed 
on the palest blue. Another very distinctive 
tailored suit was of a pale almond-green moiré ; 
the revers were of white satin embroidered with 
wool. It was a daring idea but one that 
thoroughly justified itself by the result. 
As for table d'héte, demi-toilette gowns 
reign supreme; much ingenuity is brought 
to bear in their fashioning. In many 
instances the vest is of flesh-coloured tulle 
to suggest the décolleté. It is in the treat- 
ment of the guimpe, apparently an unim- 
portant detail, that there are so many 
pitfalls for those who are not artists in 
this particular work. Reverting to the 
outfit, furs must be included—as the 
dust is particularly penetrating perishablé 
peltry such as chinchilla cannot be com- 
mended—for the weather is very variable, 
the Nile winds at times being extremely 
cold. It is at sunset that one has to 
exercise care, and although embroidered 
linen frocks are assumed at mid-day they 
have to be discarded later on. Light 
warm tweeds and flannel tailored suits are 
indispensable, to say nothing of a couple of 
tussore suits. 
* & 
The Importance of Colour. 
Now regarding colours, although a dust- 
coloured coat is invaluable when travel- 
ling, the smart mondaine never dresses herself in 
drab shades, for she knows that as a general 
rule in the land of the Nile blue and 
soft greens are most in harmony 


with the landscape as well as rest- BI IMF 
fultothe eye. Pink, blue, and crim- e del oct 
son she ever shuns as they strike a | : | ue 


jarring note in the colour schemes 
of the land. The value of the frame 
or setting of a gown cannot be over 
estimated, and one reason why one 
is so frequently charmed with the 


gowns that one studies across the footlights is - 


that even the carpets have been chosen in order 
to harmonise with the toilettes, to say nothing 
of the papers and furniture. 
a ® 

The New Modes. 
“T*he craze for black and white still continues; 
indeed, in Paris during the day everyone 
seems to bein half-mourning. The colours of 
the evening toilettes are more vivid than ever, 
lovely cerise shades, olivines, and tomtits pre- 
dominating, but they have as it were their 
antidote in the veilings, which are of subdued 
shades such as ardoise, dove grey, and black. 


: | —i £ 


assumed a more 
regal mien ; the one portrayed on this page has 
emanated from the showrooms of Debenham 


Never have evening cloaks 


and Freebody. It is of pavement-grey chiffon 
velours supplemented with insertions of oxidised 
lace lined with black chiffon. It will be observed 
that it wraps the figure in that peculiar manner 
suggestive of the blanket of the East Indian 
woman. Chiffon patterned with velvet is the 
fabricating medium of many of the cloaks 
within these portals. They are embellished 


ee ee 


A MAGNIFICENT EVENING CLOAK 


Of pavement-grey chiffon velours enriched with 
insertions of oxidised lace, at Debenham and 
Freebody’s 


with fur, the linings of which have been care- 
fully chosen to form an ideal background for 
the magnificent robes that everyone who is 
anyone wears at Cairo. In addition to these 
lovely affairs this firm has a splendid assort- 
ment of evening cloaks for £4 4s. 


vi 
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By Marjorie 
© Hamilton. 


Regarding Millinery. 
JAN peep into futurity, or rather into the fashions 
of to-morrow, was vouchsafed me in the 
millinery department. The hats were such as 
dreams are made of. Most important charac- 
teristics were their lightness of weight and the 
alluring ligne, as no matter whether the brims 
formed a protective shade for the eyes or were 
rolled off the face they possessed artistic curves 
that ever cast becoming shadows. A _ well- 
known leader of fashion once remarked, “ It’s 
worth its weight in gold” to the woman who 
realises its importance. Quite a new departure 
was a hat carried out in pale canary-yellow 
tulle, or rather clear lemon. Whenever possible 
in the folds was insinuated a narrow 
fringe of ostrich plume of the same 
elusive shade ; in addition, alighting 
just at the correct angle, was a life- 
size canary. It is to the Riviera 
that this chef d’auvre is going, but 
in tomtit blue it would be ideal for 
Cairo. As the Americans would 
say, the feather mounts are 
“cute.” There is the silver 
pheasant—it was lying idle, 
and the reason thereof I 
inquired and learnt that to- 
day La Mode is ina particu- 
larly pleasant frame of mind 
and permits the trimming of 
the hats to be introduced at 
whichever point is most be- 
coming to the wearer. It is 
a splendid command as thereby 
one is able even in our head- 
gear to introduce a tempera- 
mental note. Attention must 
be drawn to the soft travelling 
hats for 39s. 6d.; they are 
made of a fabric that forcibly 
reminded me of panana only 
it was much more pliable, the 
whole lined with tagal of a 
contrasting shade, and the 
mounts with which they are 
adorned are of crocheted tagal. 
In the more elaborate models 
where these two straws are 
united the mount takes the 
form of an ostrich plume 


arranged to simulate an 
inverted tassel. 
e ® 


A Special Sale. 

warm welcome will be 

accorded to the winter 
sale of furs, coats, and mantles 
at Dickins and Jones’s, Regent 
Street, W., which_this year 
begins on Monday, January 1. 
Its duration is only eleven 
days, a fact that cannot be 
too strongly emphasised. A 
slight idea of the phenomenal 
bargains may be obtained 
from the illustrated catalogue 
sent post free on application. 
There are black Mongolian 
wolf collarettes composed of 
two skins and four brushes re- 
duced from 54 and 74 guineas 
to 97s. and six guineas respec- 
tively ; it is on these that the 
leaders of fashion have set their seal of approval. 
Very smart seal-dyed coney coats, 36 in. long, 
have been reduced to eight guineas. Further- 
more there are just a few embroidered Persian 
lamb stoles which are now marked at 2gs. 6d., 
original price 79s. 6d., while toques to match 
are gs. 11d. No, it is no misprint, there are 
serviceable homespun long coats lined with 
clear grey and white squirrel for 44 guineas; 
they are provided with a roll collar of seal-dyed 
coney. In the realm of evening coats attention 
must be drawn to the velours which gracefully 
wrap the figure and are caught on the left side 
with silk braid fastenings; these have been 
reduced to 75s. 6d. 
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NV ESSRS. CHIVERS | AND 

SONS, LTD., fruit growers 
and manufacturers of Histon, have 
received the Royal Warrant of 
appointment as purveyors of jams, 
jellies, and canned English fruits to 
His Majesty King George V. The 


According to the amount one 


honour thus conferred is of more WRC layesn We copecially 
than local interest, as Messrs. Chivers : See) Riverside! Maximus.” “Van. 
were the first fruit growers to com- : y aera a Crescent, Steet oF 
. ° : iverside, an or aqies, 
mence the manufacture of jams in cules “Diamond,” “Riverside Maximus,” “River- 
this country, and were also the \ \\ li WA t- siden? or Lady Walthacsy each. movement 
pioneers of the British canned fruit ies A é Ww ALTHAM WATCH co 
i — j Lt] ~ < 
athe which “He ave punt : ts Pees cre eee eae a Teach oe URREY.—On the borders of the beautiful 
> Ae: 3 rn, ; Cc. Shirley Hills. To be LET, an excellent 
1 i pe * > An interesting Booklet describing our Watches old-fashioned RESIDENCE, lying in an attrac- 
immense stimulus to fruit growing sent to the Public, Post Free, upon application. tive position overlooking sylvan park lands, and 
in the United Kingdom. — For our convenience, please mention this journal. very accessible to East Croydon Station. It 


contains four reception rooms, billiard room, 
seventeen bed and dressing-rooms, two bath- 


i rooms, good domestic offices ; stabling for four 
Chivers and Sons, Lid, have been horses : coachman's dwelling; charming plea- 


awarded 27 Gold Medals and first- Y NYY J sure grounds, conservatory, glasshouses, fruit 
Pe oo mas tosctin will the 7m ; Rees as tntearane Een Bcee 
in enatione) Meber bition Gato: Sour O° Witalanssy Wi High Steet, Croydon.” 
Gold Medal, Brussels International 

Exhibition, 1910; Gold Medal, 
Japan-British Exhibition, London, 
1910; Grand Prix, Turin Inter- 
national Exhibition, 1911; Grand 
Prix, Festival of Empire, London, 
1g1I, for jams, jellies, and canned 
English fruits. 


In addition to the above, Messrs. 


PERRY’S 


UNIVERSAL LUGGAGE TAG. 


NO TWO ALIKE. 
Per Packet of Six Labels, 3d. 


THE COUNTRY HOME. 


The Illustrated Magazine for Lovers of the Country. 


THE DECEMBER NUMBER NOW ON SALE. 
Price GC. net; Post Free 83d. Of all Bookstalls and Newsagents. 


Published by THE SPHERE & TATLER, Ltd., Great New Street, E.C. 


THE VERASCOPE 


The Most Perfect Stereoscopic Camera 


The Verascope is so perfectly designed and so simple to work that in ten minutes even a child can learn to produce 
superb photographic pictures. For amateur photographers who have never seen the Verascope Camera and its fine 
pictorial work, we are now holding a special Exhibition, to which we invite everyone interested in photography. We have just issued a complete New List No. 8, which 


contains all information and illustrations of the 
JULES RICHARD VERASCOPE HOUSE, 27 New Bond Street, London, W 


Terascope and its accessories. 
Will you please write for it ? 


OBTAINABLE OF ALL STORES, BOOK 
STALLS, STATIONERS, &c. 


LOADED Willa GOOD THINGS! 


Che Sphere Christmas Rumber 


These are-a few particulars of the Good Things one may find inside 
The SPHERE: Christmas Number, which is now on Sale. 
The best Artists and Writers have assisted the Editor in producing a 


number which transcends, in beauty of colour, all previous issues. 


Double-page Picture: “CHRISTMAS AT THE TOWER.” 


THE CHRISTMAS KISS. AN ARABIAN NIGHTS STORY. 

THE BALLAD OF A ROSE RED. CITY. SOMEONE OR OTHER. By A. P. Graves. 

A TALE OF WICKEDNESS ON WINGS. AN AWFUL DREAM IN NINE STAGES. 

Pie CELY: sASLEER.<=ByAq 7St.sJohn STORIES FROM GRIMM AND HANS 
Adcock. ANDERSEN. 


20 pages in full Colours. A Splendid Christmas Story. Pages for Little Tots. Numerous Comic pages, &c. 


PRICE ONE SHILLING. 


OF ALL NEWSAGENTS AND AT THE RAILWAY BOOKSTALLS. 
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¥ ~ des femmes d'aajourdbui 
et les modes de demain =: 


EAREST EVA,—London is quite 
crowded even now, and although 
everyone is going away no one 
seems to have gone. We dined 

at the Carlton last night, and it was as 
full of people as if it had been May 
instead of December. It israther amusing 
to see the Englishwoman’s efforts at the 
Madonna coiffure. It only suits a face 
here and there, and most women emerge 
from their attempts in that direction 
looking grotesque. It’s quite 
obvious, too, how some of them 
have been alraid at the last 
moment to appear with the un- 
compromising tight effect and have 
given it a hurried push out by the 
eleventh-hour addition of combs. 
Some women will cheerfully look 
hideous rather than miss the latest 
fashion, while there is yet another 
type who persistently disregard all 
Madame La Mode’s changes in hair- 
dressing and who have coiffé them- 
selves in the same style for the last 
ten years. This is all right when 
the style they have adopted has 
been moderate, but the teapot 
handle looks quite comic when it 
is next to the Madonna. 
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i think the prettiest way of doing 

the hair that I can remember 
was the soft puffs-and-curls style, 
but this became so dreadfully 
common and was so easily copied 
that it simply had to be aban- 
doned. The new hair ornaments 
are lovely but ruinous. You are 
asked to pay as much for one as 
for a hat, and in these days when 
most people can hardly afford to 
pay the huge prices demanded for 
head-gear it is not likely that they 
will do so for a hair ornament. 
As Aunt Elizabeth says, “ You can 
always owe for them,” but mamma 
says that people are far less trusting 
than they used to be. 
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] really set. out to tell you about 

the clothes at the Carlton. 
One woman I noticed particularly 
because of the wonderful broad 
band she wore on her hair studded 
with all kinds of precious stones 
and with a delightful shot aigrette. 
She was wearing a beautiful dress 
of brocade in Oriental colours quite 
guiltless of trimming and depending 
only on the perfection of line for its 
chic. 1 think she must have been a 
foreigner. 


ast Sunday I went down with Aunt 

Hester to Holland Park and watched 
the grand monde rollering in close proxi- 
mity to the more select members of the 
other monde—that populated with Gaiety 
girls and so on. Eldest sons are to be 
found there in great numbers, but not 
always skating with their sisters and 
cousins and aunts or the sisters of their 
friends. In fact, they seem to me toshowa 
preference for Mr. Edwardes’s young ladies. 
I do not wonder. ‘They are probably 
much more amusing than we are. It will 
be a bad day for the débutante if these 
stage beauties get the run of the ball- 


room. Already they invade our skating 
clubs and our restaurants, and if they 


come much further it will be absurd for 
mammas to take houses in London for the 
season. : 
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MLLE. ARLETTE DORGERE 


The well-known Parisian actress, in a striking evening 


toilette 
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hile their elders stand by and vaguely 
hope for better things the daughters 
have grasped the situation. That is why 
every other girl you meet wants to go on 
the stage or is learning todance. Perhaps 
when we have a few more peeresses re- 
cruited from the stage there will be less 
opposition offered to our desires. I never 
saw such a curious medley of clothes. 
There were golf coats and felt caps and 
very décolletée velvet toilettes with be- 
feathered hats that would have 
been suitable for a wedding. None 
of the extremes looked well, but a 
toque or small hat is certainly the 
best to wear for any form of skating, 
and a velvet or serge coat and skirt 
and a belrilled shirt look more suit- 
able than a quite plain tweed and 
a strictly shirt blouse. After all, 
though, it is the skating and how 
it’s done that is the important thing, 
and naturally the stage type do it 
better than we do—more effectively, 
at any rate, if not so thoroughly. 
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We spent Christmas with the S.’s. 

They go in for the real old- 
fashioned Christmas with tenants’ 
balls and Christmas trees and 
charades and all that. Mamma 
was bored to tears, but I managed 
to get up a regular Christmas spirit 
and enjoyed myself as much as the 
smallest child there, more probably 
because I ate less than any of the 


mites. _Norah“is convalescent after 
her measles and came with us. She 
is looking prettier than ever. All 


good wishes for the New Year.— 
LETITIA. 
Hunting with the Quorn. 
ll the well-known Quorn hunt- 
ing ladies—the Duchesses of 
Westminster and Newcastle, Mrs. 
Paget, Mrs. Willrid Ricardo, Mrs. 
Algy Burnaby, and Lady Milbanke 
amongst them—seem to be taking 
with avidity to the fashionable tall 
hat which for a time went very 
much out of favour. It requires 
more carrying off somehow than 
the latter-day and becoming bowler 
and a lot of living up to in the way 
of general turn-out. The Duchess 
of Westminster is of those who carry 
out the last detail to perfection, 
and never looks better than when 
mounted. The duke now hunts 
wild boar in France instead of the 
fox in England, and has a house 
not too far from Paris. 
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“he Sphere.” An Important Stock of Inexpensive “Che Queen.” 
cany 5 SURE, See Gao Novelties suitable for New Year Gifts. Paridian Diamond Coma 
ReDea er they have no she hold et Pee a 
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jewellery of the day.” 
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“he Court Journals 


“The Parisian Dian 


Company's Pearls ‘and 


“ Ghe Sketch.” Sete are pareuons 
senate Meeician Dia- Priced Catalogue illustrating Diamond Ornaments and Shey are seu with a ceae 
which n eae BOY 


(PD Brie: branch of the jeweller’s < 
hond_ Company alone have The Company's great Spécialité—Pearls. Post Free. Company is aptealied se 


attained in their Pearls. 


85, New BoitdStreet, W.; 143, Regent Street, W.; 37, 38, & 43, Burlinst: Arca 


Siris (Facing ~i™ a ) ; 
(Opposite Marshall & eo “a ™_ House.) ae (Burlingt 
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SHE White Star triple-screw steamer, 
.§ Laurentic, will make two pleasure 
{ ' cruises of éxceptional interest this 
winter from New York to the West 
Indies and Spanish Main. Each will be of 
thirty-one days’ duration, and on the first, from 
New York, January 20, 1912, Cuba, Hayti, 
amaica, Panama, Colombia, Venezuela, Trini- 
dad, Barbados, Martinique, St. Thomas, Porto 
Rico, and Bahamas will be visited, whilst a 
slightly varied itinerary‘to the foregoing will 
be followed on the second cruise, which com- 
mences on February 24. Apart from this unique 
opportunity of luxuriating in the tropical beauty 
and perfect climate of the American Riviera at 
a time when snow and ice render the homeland 
dismal, there will be an added charm 
in making acquaintance with those 
romantic spots which the fame of 
Columbus and Cortes, of Drake and 
Raleigh, or to come to more recent 
days, of Nelson and Rodney, have 
immortalised. Fortunately these de- 
lightful voyages will be within con- 
venient reach of the British traveller of 
leisure. The White Star triple-screw 
Steamer, Olympic, 45,000 tons, not only 
the largest vessel in the world but also 
_ the last word so far as luxury afloat is 
concerned, will leave Southampton for 
New York on Wednesday, January Io, 
and so forms a convenient connection 
with the Laurentic’s first cruise, which, 
as mentioned, commences on January 20 
and terminates on February 20, thus 
abling British tourists to.return to 
‘gland by the Olympic, leaving New 
| »k for Southampton on February 21. 
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Towadays good pictures are so easy 
to obtain that it is almost a sin 
devote wall-space to pictures which 
not portray something really worth 
ule, something to take us away from 
2 ordinary routine of life and to 
imulate mental reflections of things 
sautiful. These thoughts occur to one 
ter inspecting one of the artistic 
agravings sent to us from the new 
sue of gravure engravings by the Oxo 
ompany, which are distributed free to 
asers of Oxo in exchange for Oxo | 
coupons. “A Full Load” is a fine 
eproduction of a painting by Miss Lucy 
E. Kemp-Welch, R.B.A. “ Eyes to the 
Blind,’ by Margaret Collyer, is one of 
the most pathetic and beautiful subjects, 
while the companion picture, “An In- 
truder,” by G. Sheridan Knowles, R.I., 
teaches the children kindness to animals. 
Full particulars, together with illustrated 
reproductions of the pictures, can be 
obtained by any of our readers who 
apply by post card to Oxo, Thames 
House, London, E.C. 
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asy, simple, and efficient are three 
important qualifications of the 
Daisy Vacuum Cleaner. The baby size 

suitable for small houses, which can be M4 

worked by one person, is 42s. All good 
housewives are students of hygiene, and as 
a consequence realise the danger that lurks 
in dust, which in the process of sweeping is 
spread abroad throughout the house. Among 
the subsidiary difficulties that are overcome 
by using this ideal cleaner are: The absolute 
impossibility of raising any dust—the air 
‘trent is controlled in tubes and nozzles 
‘all the dusty air is filtered through the 
vine, leaving the dust in a bag, which is 
‘ cleaned; the saving of labour caused 
ie ease with which the Daisy machines 
‘orked; the abolition of spring cleaning— 
is made possible by the regular use of the 
tine; for the e reason as mentioned 
carnets nv ea lifting, they also 
“resh ) 


- Notes from Here an 


M en often grumble about their razors, and 

with some reason, for truth to tell there 
are few entirely satisfactory razors. We believe 
the Yorkshire Steel Company’s new invention, 
the Y.S.C. razor, will fill a real want especially 
to men with tender skins. The inventor of the 
Y.S.C. razor made the curious discovery that if 
a thin, flexible blade is stretched taut like the 
string of a bow it increases the cutting efficiency 
of the edge. The adoption of this new prin- 
ciple enabled clamping plates to be discarded so 
that the whole blade is exposed, consequently 
there is no taking to pieces and wiping each 
part. After use all you have to do is to rinse in 
hot water, shake off the drops, and put it away. 
It is made as a safety razor and as an ordinary 


MISS MARVEL DAY 


Who is playing the part of the cat’s-meat girl in Mr. Seymour 
Hicks’s successful production, ‘‘ The Slum Angel,’ at the Coliseum. 
Miss Day is one of the most promising dancers and has a big 
future before her 


clasp razor. There are various other improve- 
ments which are fully explained and illustrated 
in “ The Book of the Razor,” sent on application. 
ae te 

n the card world the centre of gravitation is 
passing from Maylair to thesuburbs. While 

the West-end bridge clubs are one by one going 
out of existence suburban card clubs are be- 
ginning to flourish exceedingly. At the present 
moment the most successful mixed card club in 
London is probably the Fitzjohn’s Bridge Club, 
which has lately moved from Hampstead to 
46, Grove End Road. Every evenigg there 
are never fewer than eight tables going, and 
members can always be sure of ay*ame. _ Both 
auction and ordinary bridge ae Ped, the 


points ranging from 5d. to ss_ner Tred. 
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[2 placing Meltis on the market the great aim 

of Messrs. Peek, Frean has been to produce 
a chocolate smooth, rich, rare, and with the 
real chocolate flavour accentuated in a fasci- 
nating manner hitherto unknown. To do this 
it was necessary that practically the whole 
ingredient should be chocolate only, eliminating 
other substances which are so frequently intro- 
duced into and almost form the basis of many 
makes. Improved machinery has formed a very 
important part in the production of Meltis both 
with regard to texture and in revealing a flavour 
lutherto concealed ; but the very best machinery 
could not produce a perfect chocolate from 
inferior materials, so the finest cocoa beans on 
the market are only used, with the result that 


Meltis can be claimed to be the perle>+--~— 


eating chocolate. Meltis is daintily 
packed in croquette, Neapolitan, and 
cake form, and can be obtained from 
all confectioners and grocers at popular 
prices. 
he delights of “ Craven,” which in- 
spired Mr. Barrie to immortalise 
_ it under the name of “ Arcadia” mixture, 
are well known, and it will therefore be 
good news to those smokers who favour 
a particularly mild tobacco to learn that 
Craven is now produced in a milder 
grade as Craven Extra Mild. Craven 
Extra Mild realises the tobacco ideal 
of the experienced smoker—a_perlectly 
mild, sweet tobacco. All the goodness 
of the tobacco is fully developed, and at 
the same time, by a new special process 
—the invention of Mr. Bernhard Baron, 
managing director of Carreras, Ltd.— 
all crudeness and harshness of taste have 
been eliminated. : 


® o 
‘The diminutive proportions of the 
“Bébé” camera enable it to be 
conveniently tucked away in the waist- 
coat pocket. In spite of its small dimen- 
sions the ‘‘ Bébé” camera possesses all 
the technical efficiency demanded of 
a perfect photographing apparatus of 
precision. Its pictures may be enlarged 
up to 12 in. by 16 in. without detriment. 
It can be supplied fitted with the largest 
aperture objectives, such as the Zeiss 
’ Tessar f. 4°5, an inestimable advantage 
and one that has not hitherio been 
attained in cameras of the smallest size. 
It is made throughout of metal, yet its 
total weight is only about 12 oz. Its 
dimensions when closed up are: Length, 
34 in.; breadth, 24 in. ; and depth, rtin. 
The back is covered with morocco, 
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he need for a cigarette which doctors 
can confidently recommend as un- 
adulterated and composed of only high- 


made an effort to supply with thjgj; 
De Reszke cigarettes, which they cla,jm 
found favour from the very start by *{hejr 
softness, delicate flavour, and absevhce of 
irritating qualities on the throa%, The 
certificate of the Institute of Hiyojene is 
but the official seal set on the appresyal which 
many membersof the medical profession bestowed 
years ago on this brand of cigacrettes, It was 
estimated that Jean de Reszke’s. yoice was worth 
to him a million of money, an.d it was therefore 
of the utmost importance that its purity should 
be maintained. It was the necessity for this 
that led to the introduction of the De Reszke 
cigarette in the first place, and it was the main- 
tenance of its particule r qualities which led to‘ 
the widespread fame it/has achieved and to the 
praise of its purity and flavour lavished upon 


it by numerous other operatic singers and artists. - 


The fact that the cigarettes are supplied to the 
Iluuse of Commons is an jndication of their 


widespread popularity gmong a community 
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